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Around Town. 





The dissolution of our Provincial Parliament 
has fixed public attention upon the chances of 
the Mowat Government being returned to 
power. It is the absorbing topic and I may be 
forgiven for devoting myself to it at unusual 
length. It is a difficult question. Even under 
ordinary circumstances one can never antici- 
pate the verdict of a jury, nor is it safe to 
make predictions as to the result of an election. 
The present elections are not taking place 
under ordinary circumstances, but are sur- 
rounded by such influences as make unusually 
difficult any forecast of the result. On purely 
business grounds the attack to be made upon 
the Mowat Government is not one which will 
carry great weight with the ordinary hearer or 
reader of campaign speeches. The business of 
Ontario has not been conducted without scan- 
dal, but when comparisons are made with 
other administrations in this and other pro- 
vinces or with that of the Dominion, it must 
be confessed that the Mowat Government has 
been comparatively free from proven instances 
of official corruption. It must also be ac- 

knowledged that in the main the personnel of 
the Government has been above the average : 
Hon. Messrs. Mowat, Fraser, G. W. Ross, 
Hardy and Gibson being men of acknowledged 
ability while Messrs. Ross and D-ury are not 
conspicuously below , 
par. Every effort 
has b3en made to 
keep the tone of the 
administration as 
high as possible. 
Those of us who have 
been near enough to 
headquarters to 
glance behind the 
scenes know the 
quackery of much 
of this religio-moral 
pretension but it 
must be remembered 
that the truth in 
such matters is diffi- 
cult to convey to 
those who cannot 
learn from actual 
observation. As U. 
S. Senator Ingalls 
once told me, it is 
not what is true, but 
what the voter can 
be made to believe 
is true, that influ- 
ences an_ election. 
The rabid Tory is 
willing to believe evil 
of the Grits no mat- 
ter where they mav 
be or at what task 
employed ; the mod- 
erate Conservative is 
prone to accept ru- 
mors as facts and 
must be convinced 
of the urtruth of 
charges madeagainst 
his opponents. But 
to divert, in consid- 
erablenumbers, those 
who have prided 
themselves on the 
name of Reformer 
from their old alli- 
ance is the task be- 
tore Mr. Meredith 
and his party. How 
great is the task and 
how are they equip- 
ped for it? 
se 

Were the fight to 
be made on the lines 
of four years ago, 
the task would not 
be very great, 
enough constituen- 
cies having been won 
by the Grits by slender majorities to present a 
weak front to the Opposition if Mr. Meredith 
had lost no strength but had gained some on 
said old lines. The facts, however, contradict 
any such assumption. If without any change of 
programme Mr. Meredith had again gone to 
the country on the policy of four years ago he 
would have been weaker than before. He, in 
fact, has gained nointrinsic strength. True, an 
anti-Separate School policy was hinted at four 
yearsago, andthe Roman Catholicvoters already 
largely the supporters of Mr. Mowat 
were further alienated. The alienation was 
not complete ; Conservative Catholics still 
Clung to their party and. the French- 
Canadians had not been driven into the Grit 
fold. I know of one constituency represented 
in the Commons by a Conservative Catholic, in 
which the successful Liberal. in the provincial 
contest did not poll, according to the 
estimaté of his friends, more than 
sixty per cent of the Roman Catholic vote. 
This time it is held that he will poll ninety-five 
Per cent, insuring him against defeat, though 
last time his majority was small, The solid 
massing of the French vote for Mowat will 
mean considerable. In Mr. Clancy's constitu- 
ency and others unless there is a tidal wave of 
80-ne sort it will mean the election of a Mowat 
man instead of a Conservative. Exceptional 
circumstances such, for instance, as in West 
Elgin, gave Mr. Meredith a supporter, where in 
the absence of a convulsion of some sort Mr. 
Mowat will this time find an adherent. It 
may be said that ‘‘exceptional circumstances” 
influence one party quite as much as the other. 
Ordinarily this is true but within my knowledge, 
which, of course, is not much more extended 
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than your own, I find that in the last election 
Mr. Meredith was more especially favored than 
the Government. The length of this article 
precludes statistics and I must ask you to 
accept what I have to say merely as an indi- 
vidual opinion—the opinion of a person who has 
‘fair opportunities of information—no more. 
J 
* # 

If it be granted that Mr. Meredith had 
no chance on old lines, what are his 
prospects in view of present feeling and 
on the Conservative programme of 1890? My 
Grit readers will at once exclaim, “None!” 
Yet the unusual energy and activity dis- 
played by the Government organizers do not 
suggest this as the opinion of the Government 
itself. Such preparations in the way of prelimi- 
nary meetings, county conventions and cam- 
paign funds have heretofore ben almost unheard 
of. True a grand convention has not been held 
in Toronto for the simple reason that a gather- 
ing together of the clans would be a source of 
weakness, not strength. Such gatherings are 
only of sentimental value, and in this fight Mr, 
Mowat’s only danger lies in the sentimentalism 
of the people. 

* a * 

Wiser and more weighty writers than I can 
ever hope to be have warned those who wish to 
govern that sentiment must not be underesti- 
mated. The political cyclone of ‘78 was tte 
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Remember we are dealing with the senti- | tunities for public speech as well as public 


mental side of politics. The doubter, as a rule. 
is opposed to the existing order of things, nega- 
tion being his hobby his is never an influ- 
ential class, Those who by education or ex- 
perience have been led to view affairs in a 
liberal way are opposed to clericalism of 
every sort; they are numerous and 
influential, It is important to decide how 
they will view the issues of the coming 
campaign. They, we must admit, see in Mowat 
& Co. an abstract governing body equal if not 
superior to Mr. Meredith and his friends, but 
they are aware that the Mowat Government is 
ceatralizing power and seizing upon patronage 
in a way which threatens the freedom more 
than the finances of the province. Alexander 
Mackenzie was fugal but unpopular. They know 
that a bureaucratic power if once firmly estab- 
lished is never honest, never helpful, never 
liberal in the truest sense of the word. They 
know that power belonging to the people once 
usurped is never returned by a government 
before threatened defeat makes it necessary as 
a pledge or actual defeat as an atonement. 
They know that the Mowat Government 
has been guilty of every sin which can 
be grouped under these headings; that per- 
sonal liberty rather than personal property is 
threatened by the continued rule of those who 
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speakers are few, they are still the 
ones most able to stir up the _ spirit 
of the people. This is a campaign, I 


imagine, in which they will do considerable. 
The Orangemen and all ultra Protestants are 
also on the warpath and they are armed with 


arguments which every elector can understand. 
The school question can be understood by every 
ratepayer who pays a school tax and his spirit 
can be made to burn within him at the thought 
that our public school system is being under- 
mined and Protestantism threatened by a com- 
pact between the Mowat Government and the 
Roman Catholic hierarchy, This is some 


thing which is intelligible to him, much 
more so than the theory of Protection 
as opposed to Free Trade. There is 


no voter so remote from a village that 
he has not by this time learned the tyranny 
exercised by the license commissioners in order 
to benefit the Mowat Government. But few 
counties have been free from bitter disputes 
and lasting enmities over the division of the 
patronage spoils. Every defeated aspirant has 
talked with his friends and neighbors over the 
corrupt manner in which the Mowat Govern- 
ment have dispensed the offices at their disposal. 
The fights for appointments alone are the basis 
of a very ccnsiderable revolt throughout the 
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violent rhetoric will not be called for anda 
deep and almost unseen current will set in in 
favor of Mr. Meredith which will make him 


Premier of Ontario. 


* 
*x # 


The question as to whether the Opposition is 
justified in the course they are pursuing | I 
don’t imagine any unbiased man will answer 
in the negative. Quebec has set us the exam- 
ple of uniting the Catholic French to obtain all 
they can for themselves and to prevent their 
neighbors from getting what is due them, 
Unless such a movement is resisted in this 
the chief province of the Dominion, French 
Canada will imagine that the English and Pro- 
testant forces are so disunited that Jean Bap- 
tiste may continue to act as the umpire and 
spoilsman in all Canadian affairs. A united 
movement on the part of English-speaking and 
Protestant Ontario to show their unity ana 
power is absolutely needed. It is not only 
needed to teach Mr. Mowat a lesson, it is 
needed to prove that there is a common im. 
pulse within us. If this necessity is generally 
felt throughout Ontario Mr. Mowat will be de- 
feated as Mr. Mackenzie was. Two weeks 
from now it will be pretty well under- 
stood what the result will be, for those 
watching the tide of public events will then 

; know whether violent appeals to ignorance 


believe that so Jong as the electors are not] province against our so-called ‘ Christian ' and bigotry are prevailing throughout the prov- 
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result of an intanz.ble so neihing which led 
the majority of the electors to believe that Mr, 
Mackenzie was guilty of causing hard times, 
and Sir John, wicked and corrupt as he had 
been painted, could inaugurate a commercial 
millennium. It cannot be urged that the elec- 
tors figured out the result of protection! The 
time was too short and the problem too com- 
plex. But Sir John got the benefit of the 
doubt and in he went—to the advantage of the 
country, I think; to its disadvantage you 
may think. Even yet we have not argued out 
the question. In this provincial election we 
have a much more intangible factor which 
must be estimated. It is the religious and 
race sentiment of Ontario. In Quebec a Con- 
servative ministry was ousted by the Nation- 
alists on the Riel cry—an issue which seemed 
traitorous to us, but which successfully ap- 
pealed to the racial and religious impulses of 
the French Canadians. Is there a similar senti- 
ment in Ontario which can be appealed to? 
Knowledge of the superior culture and enlight- 
enment of our people may lead us to deny the 
existence of such a feeling, but does culture 
uproot the prejudices of race aud religion, or 
dos enlightenment eliminate the intuitive 
forces of human nature? Superior education 
sometimes leads to doubt, sometimes to a 
broad and liberal view, but in both cases it 
means a dislike of all sorts of clerical dom- 
ination. When it does not have such effects 
it but increases the prejudices of ignor- 
ance and intensifies the intolerances of bigotry. 
We have Ontario before us; let us apply such 
reasoning to the special classes which presen 
themselves . 


* 
* * 
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flagrantly robbed of their dollars it is imma- 
terial what becomes of the'r liberties, though 
of course we know that when we have 
ceased to prize our franchise we are sure to 
suffer in our pockets. 
e 
* #« 

Sentimentalism is strong in politics when 
it is aroused ; materialism is almost as strong 
and it is always active. We can only conjec- 
ture as to what has been done or can be done 
to stir up the spirit of the rural voter. Pre- 
vious experiments have not been alto- 
gether satisfactory, but they have been 
half-hearted or unintelligible. The fight 
which will end on the Sth of June will 
not be half hearted nor the issues unintel- 
ligible. .It is Mr, Meredith’s last chance as 
leader of the Opposition. No man in Canada 
is better loved by those who know him, or 
more believed in, but he would not subject 
himself to further defeats. His followers, be- 
cause they love him and desire to make him 
Premier, will make a desperate struggle. 
Assisting them will be the fervid Prot- 
estant clergy who care nothing for Mr. 
Meredith or his party, but feel that their 
duty will be but half done if they make no 
effort to strike a blow at the Romish power 
which is uaderstood to control the Mowat Gov- 
ernment. The influence of the clergy in our 
politics isnot what it used to be and I am 
mighty thankful. Their divine message is 
gentle and loving, and in their private life they 
may be exponents of the spirit of the meek and 
lowly Nazarene, but when they get into poli- 
tics or subjects allied to it they are, as a rule, 
the most fiery bigots the Lord ever let loose. 
In country places, however, where the oppor- 


ince, or whether the 
calm and dignified 
utterances of those 
who have no per- 
sonal ill-will to our 
Catholic fellow-citi- 
zens, or their reli- 
gion, but who are 
unalterably opposed 
to the perpetuation 
of a connection be- 
tween Church and 
State, are guiding 
the campaign. 
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politician.” The dispensing of favors has been 
a growing business with the Government. 
Every year they have sought to so centralize 
power as to have more bribes to offer those 
who serve them faithfully, and to promise to 
those who will be their slaves in the future. I 
think the people understand this and the 
dangers attendant upon it. If they but think 
the matter over they will discern the menace 
to the government in having so many bribes to 
offer, aud the danger in having the minor 
leaders of the people serving tor a reward 
which when hoped for will make them unscru- 
pulous and when received will make them 
independent of public opinion. 
7 
* * 

There are still those classes which blindly 
follow their prejudices, and, in the majority of 
cases, they will hold as fervidly to their political 
as to their religious alliances. But if the wave 
ever starts rolling and religious feeling ever 
gets high they will join the movement to give 
notice to the hierarchy that in Ontario no more 
concessions will be made, and that past favors 
will be revoked if extreme measures become 
necessary. What I most fear in this election 
is that too much effort will be made by the 
Opposition to capture the ignorant and un- 
thinking, though no such movement is yet dis- 
cernable, If violent statements and incendiary 
harangues are indulged in, the thoughtful and 
sincere, who might otherwise vote with Mr. 
Meredith, will take fright and feel it their 
duty to resist a movement ir. which they other- 
wise would have joined. If, however, the 
electors are as excited with regard to 
papal aggression and French domination as 
the Equal Righter would have us believe, 


a's 

The first evidence 
of indecent bigotry 
has been afforded by 
the Catholic Free- 
man of Kingston, 
supposed. to be the 
organ of Archbishop 
Cleary. It publishes 
a mythical telegram 
from Mr. Meredith 
to Beelzebub stating 
thathe has entered 
upon a crusade 
against Separate 
Schools, and desires 
his satanic assist- 
ance. Another tele- 
gram,supposed to be 
in response, from 
Beelzebub to Mr. 
Meredith, congratu- 
lates the latter upon 
hiseffortsto populate 
the infernal regions, 
and promises every 
assistance in his 
power. Just a little 
more of this sort of 
thing will settle the 
question. If the 
Reformers do not; 
succeed in gagging: 
Archbishop Cleary 
and some of his foal 
friends, they may 
just as well pack 
their valises and get 
ready to vacate the 
Ministerial benches. 
As the fight thick- 
ens we may expect 
to seemore of such 
evidence of mad vio- 
lence, and as long as 
it is confined to the 
hierarchy and the 
Governmcnt, Mr. Meredith's chances will grow 
astoundingly every day, but if the Opposition 
indulges in similar tactics and the calm and 
independent electors begin to think that it 
is a fight of bigcts against political charlatans 
they will prefer the cause of the hypocrite to 
that of the persecutor of Papists. 

> * 

The Ottawa election was inthe nature of a 
solemn warning to the Grits. It proved to 
them that no matter what is going to happen 
as the result of the Equal Rights move:nent in 
Dominion politics they are likely to get the 
worst of it, and after all their smartness 
in dodging the issue and supporting 
wrong measures in the House of Commons 
Mr. Mowat is much more likely to go 
out in Ontario than they are to go in in 
the Dominion. Nor have the Conservatives 
auything to congratulate themselves upon. In 
Ottawa, officialism, under the control of the 
government, was able to save Mr. Mackintosh 
from defeat, but if rumor is correct, the alliance 
between the Conservatives and Urits in the 
House of Commons in order to crush the Equal 
Rights movement had to be carried into the 
polling booths and Liberal votes were largely 
cast to save Mr. Mackintosh and defeat Mr. 
Hay. In Ontario there will be a three-cornered 
fight in but few instances, and all the strength 
ofthe Equal Rights movement will naturally 
be thrown against Mr. Mowat. The O tawa 
election: is the first indication of the turn.of the 
tide. 


* 
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The death of Fireman Everist affords our 
City Council an opportunity to show whether 
their liberality with other people’s money is 






















































































































































caused by the log-rolling and the solicitations 
of personal friends or by a genuine anxiety to 
permit no public servant to suffer. I don’t be- 
hheve in pensioning men who have incurred no 
risk of life or limb because it is entirely op- 
tional whether they engage in the city’s service 
or not: if they find it unp-ofitable they 
can quit it; if they don’t save up enough 
money for their old age it is their own fauit. 


But as in war, so it ought to be in those civic 


_ employments where a man risks his life or 
limbs to save public property or protect the 
lives of the citizens. Ifa policeman or fireman 
is killed while doing his duty it devolves upon 
the city to care for those dependent upon him 
and make their life as free from poverty and 
the temptation to wrong as if their bread- 
winner had survived. We cannot have loyal 
and true-hearted service unless the protectors 
of the public feel that, should death be the 
result of their devotion to duty, they are leav- 
ing those dear to them in kindly and generous 
hands. I think it would be much better in 
such cases to give the dependents upon those 
who have died at their post an annual allow- 
ance, than to discharge the obligation by the 
payment of a lump sum, which by inexperience 
in business may be lost and the family still 
come to want. Fireman Everist’s family is in- 
capable of earning at present, and a sum neces- 
sary for their entire support should be allowed 
them. As the children grow older and reason- 
able opportunities have been allowed them for 

sAucation, it is only proper to expect that they 

shall contribute something to their own sup- 
wport and the amount can then properly be 

-lecreased, but it at least devolves upon the 
ity to be paternal in its treatment of them. 


. 
* * 


‘Than the Mayor there is no one in the city 
more able or honest. He is too much of a 
gentleman to believe that the Canadian Pacific 
Railway are not only carriers but land-grabbers. 
M have not entirely agreed with him ia the 
matter of the Don agreement, but I never fora 
»momeat doubted the honesty of his intentions. 
Mit pleases me to see him making discovery, be- 
fore 1t is too late, that the Canadian Pacific 
Railway proposes to appropriate that portion 
of our lake front that is not already 
occupied by the Grand Trunk. After 
the fairness and consideration he has 
shown a railway which he believed it was 
mecessary that Toronto should favor, he is 
angered beyond expression to see them filling 
in the slips at the foot of Lorne and Bay 
streets. The railway had protested that it had 
altered its plans in order to come down the 
west bank of the Don, and the City Council 
apparently believed that it should treat the 
Cc. P. R. as if it were a widow or orphan 
incapable of doing its business in a regular and 
legitimate way, and allowed the company to 
seize public property because it had been told 
it could have it. Now that che C. P. R. are 
beginning to seize property which they have 
always been told they cannot have, the Mayor 
is righteously wroth. He is one of those 
patient men who, if forced to fight, will be a 
hard man to beat. His method of tackling the 
street railway problem has shown that when 
he feels it to be his duty he will carry the war 
from Alpha to Omaha and return. Everything 
we have done for the C.P.R. to assist them to 
get an eastern entrance has simply been used 
@s a means to obtain access to property which 
they have intended to seize. I have protested 
against allowing them to get on the Esplanade 
at all until the whole question of our lake 
front has been decided, and I think time is 
justifying my position. The conduct of City 
Selicitor Biggar in this matter is to my 
mind that of a feeble lawyer who sticks to 
‘technicalities instead of advising his client, 
thow best to proceed. If the city is satisfied 
with the way he earns his salary I presume I 
have no right to complain but I think that 
while he may be a great big lawyer he is an 
awfully small man, and I am even doubtful 
about the big lawyer part of it. 


A real estate firm with pasture land lots 
to sell is so incensed at what I have said 
withregard to the speculations which are 
being offered that they have taken an 
alleged census of the empty houses and stores, 
thus endeavoring to prove that the figures— 
figures which I gave, not as my own, but on 
information—that there are six thousand 
houses empty, are false. It is immaterial to 
the boomers whether there are six thousand 
or three thousand empty houses. I made 
the statement incidentally and on information 
which I believed to be correct while I was 
endeavoring to direct the attention of the 
public to the rottenness of real estate specula- 
tions in potato patches and pasture flelds miles 
from the city proper. Supposing there is only 
one empty house in Toronto does that make 
town lots like those in the farms west of the 
(Humber any more valuable? They are surely 
endeavoring to becloud the issue. They pre- 
tend to be friends of Toronto, and to feel 
grieved that what I have said has b:zen 
copied in country papers. Their enter- 
prise suggests the removal of a _ large 
mumber of factories from Toronto to Mimico. 
Ave they acting as the friends of Toronto in 
‘this matter? Does anyone suspect them of 
\being friends of anybody except themselves in 
this matter? Their accusation that the pro- 
prietors of Sarurpay Nieurt and the Telegram 
are running down real estate in Toronto is 
simply absurd. The interest of the accased 
mewspapers in the real estate of this city is 
fifty fold larger than that of those who make the 
accusation, I have been employingall my spare 
time in exploring the suburbs of Toronto. One 
day I went out east of the Don. Away out, 
with scarcely a house near me, I saw scattered 
ever the fields, almost as far as the eye could 
teach, houses and, what I suppose are con- 
sidered, town lots, galore! And my patience 
was scarcely sufficient to ride far enough east- 
ward to get to what might be considered “ the 
eountry.” Drive north of an evening, and 
after you pass Eglinton you will find electric 
lights put up to make the country road look 
like a city street. What is the scheme? To 
g@et the people to buy “town lots.” What 
other use has an electric light so far out, 
unless it is to enable the cows to eat grass 
at night? Go west, young map, and try 
to grow up with the country, and there is 
half a day's journey before you find any- 
thing that is considered “the country” by 


the wild-catters. 
























































































and eleven vacant stores in Toronto. 


supply a good many people. 


very much. 


heart of the city. 


town beyond the Hamber. 


which is not only vacant but will be for ten 


suburban speculation, and I am done. 


° 
* *# 
sult of taking too much thought of the morrow. 


neighbors. 


who have a family are prone 
over in our mind the 
thought—for 
thought. 


our old neighborhood when we pass away and 


more they leave 
suffer lest 
ficient. 


support his wife and five children. After close 
figuring it appeared evident that there would 
be enough for but his wife and the two children 
who would soonest reach maturity. Thereupon 


foresight. 


crimes is sometimes experienced in a some- 
what less degree by the majority of fathers and 


than half of the frost and storm and misery 
comes drifting in upon us through the window 
which opens upon the future. The walls of 
to-day cften enclose a bright and cheerful in- 
terior, through the lattice looking out upon 


come. We could be happy if we could keep 
closed and curtained the window through 
which the biting North wind of the future 
comes moaning in. How blessed indeed are 


they who are not afraid of the uncurtained and 
open portals of the future, for behold the light 


of God’s face shines therein and the whisper 
of His love and protection robs the storm of 
its sting and the darkness of its terror. 

Don. 
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Social and Personal. 








It is not often that a wedding of so great 


interest to Toronto society takes place in Eng- 


land as that which was solemnized on April 23 
at Little Abingdon, Cambridge. Mr. Edin 


Heward and his bride are at present traveling 


on the continent of Europe, but their arrival 
in town may be looked for at no very distant 
date. I believe that not a few of the Toronto 
contingent now in England were present at 
the ceremony, of which the announcement has 
been cabled. The mail will doubtless bring 


inreresting particulars. 
2 


Mr. and Mrs. Andrews of Folkestone, Eng- 
land, are staying with friends intown. Mrs, 
Andrews is one of the numerous ladies who, 
formerly of Toronto, have been induced to 
change name and country at one and the same 


time. 
e ° 


Mr. Herbert Duncan of Brandon, Man., who 
has been visiting relations on Beverley street, 
left this week for Europe, where he will prob- 
ably reside for six months or more. 


Mr. Gildersleeve of Kingston was in towu 
this week, 


Mr. Van Norman and Miss Van Norman of 
New York, who have beea staying with friends 
on Avenue road, left town on Saturday 
last by the Canadian Pacific for Banff, en route 
for British Columbia and San Francisco. 

* 


Col. Campbell of Kingston was in town lasc 


week. 
* 


An event interesting to Toronto people was 
the marriage of Captain Hughes of the Queen’s 
Own Rifles and now of British Columbie. Cap- 


Yet speculators in suburban 
lots accuse me of trying to do the city 
an injury because I advise the public to con- 
fine their investments to the incorporated real 
estate— which is large enough to contain half a 
million people without crowding them at all— 
where property has not yet reached its value. 
If there are only three thousand empty and 
incompleted houses and stores in the city I am 
mighty glad of it, and it is to prevent the 
number from being increased that I have 
written what has appeared in these columiis 
concerning real estate speculation. The firm 
which has taken this alleged census is very 
proud to state that there are only three hundred 
Three 
hundred and eleven stores if filled would 
Storekeepers, 
unlike householders, are not moving about 
It would certainly take one 
hundred people—twenty families—to support a 
store, and from their own statement we find 
enough empty business places to supply over 
thirty thousand people more than we have to 
supply. But these empty stores it must be 
remembered are not in the business center of 
Toronto. There are no vacant stores in the 
Why, if they are pro- 
tecting the good name of Toronto, did they not 
take more time to point this out? This is not 
very great encouragement for speculators to 
build more stores in the outskirts of business. 
Accepting the statistics—which, by the way, I 
am glad and proud to accept—nothing more is 
necessary to prove that we can guit building 
entirely for a year and still have plenty of 
houses and stores without establishing a new 


*~ * 

Police protection is costing us nearly a quarter 
of a million dollars yearly, and it is the craze for 
spreading out the limits of the city which is 
causing the unnecessary increase. It is time 
to stop putting in water mains and sewers 
which pass huge block after block of land 


years. The wild-cat speculators are no friends 
of Toronto. As far as I am concerned I have 
opened the eyes of the public with regard to 


Farmer Morrison’s murder of three of his five 
children followed by his suicide was a sad re- 


He had a good farm, was out of debt and far 
more comfortably situated than many of his 
Yet his mind was filled with 
dreary forebodings as to what the future might 
bring forth. He wondered what would hap- 
pen to his family if he died. All of us 
to turn 
same unhappy 
it is invariably an unhappy 
Egotism suggests that while the 
world may turn on its axis after we are gone, 
there will be a terrible shaking of its surface in 


our family, bereft of our wise counsel, will be 
helpless and hopeless. It is a good result of 
such inward strivings that men try to leave 
something for those behind them, yet the 
the greater worry they 
it be wasted or prove insuf- 
Farmer Morrisou decided in his 
morbid mind that his farm would not 


he proceeded to drown the three younges!; and 
to kill himself. Unlike the Harvey case, Morri- 
son’s crime was caused by an excess of loving 
Who can help feeling sorry tor him? 
Yet the mental torture which led up to his 


mothers. This is a hard, cold world, but more 


the past there floats the sweetness ana frag- 
rance of all the good we have done, the joys 
we have had and the difficulties we have over- 






































Fish Creek. 


town this week, 


to Ottawa. 


for a short visit to Buffalo, N. Y. 


town last week. J 


two. 


week, 
+ 


week. ne 


friends on the staff of the Viceroy of India. 


Sir Fred and Lady Middleton are expected 
in town next week for a visit. of a few days 


only. . 


The Toronto Riding and Driving Club are 
The club meets to-day 
for a drive or ride to Major and Mrs. Forster’s 
fine place in the country, where dinner will be 
served to members and friends. If only the 
day is fine the attractive invitation of Major 


once more to the fore. 


and Mrs. Forster will lead to a large turnout. 


The guns in the Queen’s park, 4 p.m., such 


is the fixture. - 


The marriage of Miss Vankoughnet with 
Mr. George McKinnon of Montreal, which was 
announced for February 19 but postponed on 


account of the death of Mrs. Roddick, Mr. Mc- 


Kinnon’s sister, will now take place on Thurs- 
day, June 12. 


Cd 
The death of Principal Daniel McGregor of 


McMaster Hall has removed another brilliant 
young man from the educational circles of To- 
ronto. Principal McGregor was a Canadian 
and was but in his forty-second year. He suc- 


ceeded Dr. Castle as Principal of McMaster 


Hall only last year. His death took place in 
St. Luke’s Hospital, New York,whither he had 
gone for treatment. 


A dinner, followed by a dance, will be given 


at Government House on May 25, in honor of 


Lord Stanley, who will soon visit Toronto. 
* 


Instead of a ball a large dinner will be given 
for the Duke of Connaught, who is now ex- 
pected toward the end of May. 

* 


Mr. Elmsley, who is a former resident of To- 
ronto and who now lives in England, is in 
town on a visit. : . 


The sisters who have openedin Wellesley place 
a branch school in connection with Loretto Ab- 
bey gave a pleasant concert Wednesday after- 
noon. The pupils of the abbey took part in the 
program me, which was of a varied and pleasing 
nature. The Widow of Nairn, a cantata, was 
well rendered, while the Last Rose of Summer, 
arranged for harp, violin, mandolin, guitar and 
banjo elicited especial applause. 

* 


Miss Sherwood of Ottawa, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Law, on Sherbourne street, 
returned to her home to-day. 

a 


The progressive euchre party, mentioned last 
week, was given by Mrs. J. Herbert Mason of 
Ontario street, not Sherbourne, as was erro- 


neously stated. “ 


There is a gay little flutter of excitement 
among many of society's fair ones, for Trial by 
Jury and Turn Him Out are engaging much 
attention. I heard a whisper of pretty brides- 
maids, and a little chatter about a ‘roaring 
farce”; while I am assured that all the boxes 
are taken, and theater and supper parties are 
thickening in the distance. The Grenadiers 
are deservedly popular, and indications point 
to full houses on May 13 and 14. 

* 


The cast for Trial by Jury is as follows: 
Plaintiff, Mrs. A. Cecil Gibson ; Defendant, Mr. 
Alfred Cameron ; Counsel, Mr. J. F. Thomson ; 
Judge, Mr. Douglas Armour; Usher, Mr. J. A. 
Macdonald ; Foreman of the Jury, Mr, A. Cecil 
Gibson ; chorus, Mrs, Alfred Cameron, Mrs. E. 
H. Duggan, Mrs. A. Foy, Mrs. Philip Todd, Mrs, 
Ireland, Mrs. D. E. Cameron, Miss Elma 
Arthurs, Miss Trotter, Miss Arthurs, Miss 
Bunting, Miss Parsons, Miss Wadsworth, 
Miss Seymour, Miss Temple, Miss, Made- 
line Spratt, Miss Fanny Smith, Messrs, 
Herman Boulton, Stephen Heward, A. Graham 
Thompson, Frazer Dixon, J. McGregor Young, 
Stephen Baldwin, Vaux Chadwick, Hart, 
Sweeney, A. Foy, E. H. Duggan, Granville 
Cunningham, Cassels, Rose, Wilson, D. E, 
Cameron, Morrison, Pemberton, Cawthra, 
Beardmore. For Turn Him Out the cast is— 
Nicodemus Nobbs, George Dunstan; Mr. Mac- 
intosh Moke, Mr. A. Cecil Gibson; Mr, 
Eglantine Roseleaf, Mr. Bromley Davenport; 
Julia, Mrs. Bromley Davenport; Susan, Miss 
E, A. Shanley. 


Miss Smith, daughter of Lieut.-Col. Smith, 
D.A.G. and Commander of the London School 
of Infantry, is the guest of Captain and Mrs. 
Greville Harston, 506 Dovercourt road. 


Mrs, Cockburn’s theater party on Tuesday 
night comprised the following: Mr. and Mrs, 
Melfort Boulton, Mr. Tilley, Mr. and Miss 
Hodgins, Miss Yarker, Mr, Gordon Jones, 

oo 


Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth returned from 
New York on Wednesday. 
* 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson left on Mon- 


day and Mrs. Bankes on Thursday for New 


York, whence they sail on Saturday. 
* 
On Wednesday night Mrs. Melfort Boulton 


gave a farewell dinner-party for Mrs, Torrance, 


* 
Mr. Justice Robertson of Cobourg was in 


Mr. and Mrs. P. D. Crerar of Hamilton were 
in town this week on their return from a visit 


a 
Mrs. Dunlop of Oswego, N. Y., who has been 
staying with friendsin Parkdale, left this week 


Mr. George Merritt of New York was in 


Mr. Arthur Crombie of Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, is staying with friends in town and is 
talking of taking a house here fora year or 


et 
Col. Otter, D.A.G., was in Hamilton this 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie has beén in Ottawa this 


I hear that Captain Wise, late A. D. C, to Sir 
Fred Middleton, is greatly missed in Uttawa. 
Captain Wise reached Bombay this week, 
where he has been entertained by his old 





TORON1O SATURDAY NiGHT. 
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tain Hughes was married to Miss Crookall of 
Berlin, Ont., at Victoria on April 18. It will 


be remembered that Captain Hughes led his 
company at the engagements of Cut Knife and 







































Mrs. Kirkpatrick and Mr. Tilley. 
* 

Mrs. Nordheimer on Wednesday. 
* 

on Thursday. 


* 


evening. 


the Misses Dawson and Mr. Brayley. 
. 


and a Punch and Judy show. 


applause, while her 


special mention. 


in their efforts to gratify all. 
* 


gray of the “jolly” Wanderers. 
* 


ble” feeling. 


plause. 


evident appreciation of those present. 


will settle down in Garry Fen, at Alexandria. 
i 


Dundas street. 3 


Stewarton. 


May 24. As Queen’s Birthday falls on Satur- 
day this year, the picnic will doubtless be a 
grand success as it well deserves to be. 

* 


locating here, : 


responded to by Bro. R. Ivens. 
St. George 
Lodge responded for the visiting brethren and 
Bro. D. T. Symons in a very humorous speech 
for the ladies, A pleasant evening’s entertain- 
ment was concluded by davcing. 








“The readers of SatrurDAy NIGHT cannot 
bestow their charity on a more worthy object 
than the family of the late Fireman Everest. 
Rateeriptions may be forwarded to Chief 





ED. BEE’TON 
HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 


Ad Fine and 25 
Contd . Leader Lane 
My Ferte. Toronto 


ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 


Academy of Music. Open daily untilé pm. Choice 
collection of ern Paintings. DY ing, Snoking and 
Reading Rooms, nai with Art M 5 - 


mission 25c. Season tickets $3. The Gallery and 
may be rerted for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &0, Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. 





who left the city on Thursday for Paris, where 
she goes to attend the wedding of Miss 
Ward, There were present: Mr. and Miss 
Cockburn, Mr. Tait, Miss Hodgins, Mrs. Bankes, 


Miss Langmuir of Parkdale, who has been 
visiting in New York, returned to town with 


Miss Dewar of Hamilton, who has been the 
guest of Mrs, Torrance, returned to her home 


Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Browne of Brunswick 
avenue gave a delightful card party on Monday 
Among those present were Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. A. Jones, Mrs. 
Savigny, Mr. and Mrs. Hunter, Dr. Dawson, 


The Rainbow Fair held on Thursday and 
Friday evenings of last week in St. Stephen’s 
schoolroom was encouraging to those who had 
undertaken it. The programme included Mrs. 
Jarley’s waxworks, a maypole dance, a fan drill 
Some of those 
taking part were Misses Shanly, Dill, Hicks, 
M. Dill, B. Hicks, B, Helliwell. A. Butler. L. 
Helliwell, L. Burrage, F. Saker, L. Boothe, 
and Messrs. Harry Broughall and H. Cherry. 
The refreshment committee was composed of 
the following ladies : Misses Shanly, Cameron, 
Cumberland, Scay, Morris, Broughall, Bomick 
and True. The programme was conducted by 
Miss E. Shanly, whose clever personation of 
the famous Mrs. Jarley won for her unstinted 
humorous attendant, 
“George,” Mr. Harry Broughall, took his part 
admirably, whilst the figures were all good. 
Miss G. Charlton, as the Flower Girl, Miss 
Dell as Grace Darling, Miss Maud Hicks 
as the Maiden All Forlorn, and Mr. Harry 
Cherry as Christopher Columbus deserve 
Mr. Barlow Cumberland’s 
Punch and Judy show was a perfect success 
affording delight to both youngand old. The 
harmony ot the whole entertainment reflected 
much credit on the officers of the asssociation, 
Messrs. J. Canavan, G. F. Lewis, E. Keefer 
and G, A. A. Saunders who were unremitting 






















































The members of the Toronto Bicycle Club 
gave a sociable in the lodge rooms at Associa- 
tion Hall on Tuesday evening. The ‘ boys” 
were in uniform, anc plentifully sprinkled 
about among their black tunics I noticed the 


The programme was a pleasing one, given in 
an informal way, which increased the “ socia- 
A kinder symphony provoked 
much mirth, with its unexpected accompani- 
ment of apparently unpremeditated squeaks 
from unearthly-looking instruments, A top!i- 
cal song, which was a revelation as to the hap- 
piness which is to come to the boys “ next 
season,” was greeted with uncontrollable ap- 
Refreshments were served in an ad- 
joining room. The committee—E. T. Coates, 
W. West and H. English—must have felt con- 
gratulated by the well-filled hall and the very 


Mr, George Macdonald, son of Hon. D. A. 
Macdonald, who, with his bride, has been the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, left 
town on Wednesday of last week for Montreal. 
After a few days’ visit there, the young couple 


Mrs. E. Litton Lon and her two daughters, 
the Misses Pechell, from Leicestershire, Eng- 
land, are the guests of Mrs. Edward Leigh of 


From Ottawa come tidings of a wedding in 
which Toronto people will be interested. A 
marriage ceremony, performed by Rev. W. T. 
Herridge of St. Andrew’s ‘church, wedded 
George S. Hodgins, son of Dr. Hodgins, late 
Deputy Minister of Education, and Sarah Pat- 
terson, youaogest daughter of Judge Patterson. 
The wedding was a very quiet one, and took 
place at the residence of the bride’s father at 


~ 
A picnic in aid of the orphans and poor of the 
House of Providence will be held: in the 
grounds of the institution on Power street on 


Mr, A. E. Renfrew of the firm of Messrs. G. 
R. Renfrew & Co. of Quebec has come to 
Toronto with the intention of permanently 


Lodge Chesterfield No. 97 S. O. E, held its 
monthly Drawing Room in the parlors of 
Shaftesbury Hall on Monday evening. A 
pleasing feature of the programme was the 
selection given by the Columbia Minstrels, an 
amateur company composed chiefly of members 
of the S.O.E. This was succeeded by an ex- 


cellent repast, presided over by the president, 
After the loyal toasts had been honored that of 
the Supreme Grand officers was proposed and 
Bro, Sesson of 
ge and F, H. Herbert of Kent 
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W. STITT & CO. 
1* and 183 KING STREET EAST 


NEW MUSIC 


SONGS 

Arab’s Bride (The), baritone—Marks................... 68 
Remembered Song ry D Eb fF—Rodney ............ 50 
Close to My Heart, F—Wellings...............+.. -50 
Arabian Serenade, Eb and F—Wellings... vies 

man John, Eb F and G— Rodney................. 50 
Abide With Me (sacred)—Hutchins.................... -50 

DANCE MUSIC 

"Varsity Ripple—Farringer............sesseeeeeseecees 48 
Geraldine Waltz—Hutchins............0..eseeeeeeeees -50 
When the Lights are Low Wa'tz— Bonheur. . sees 0 
Sunshine Shade Waltz—Bonheur.................. 68 


All the ‘‘Gondoliers ” music now ready. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
18 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


Bae Ogata 
: of MUSIC HERALD 


MUSICAL: 
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ENON 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 
CIGARS 


MUNGO =- - - 
CABLE - . ie ‘ 
EL PADRE ~ ° 


AND 


MADRE E HiJO 10 & I6c 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREE? W Ee” 
Is now prepared to show a choice selection of 


Freneh and American Pattern Bonnets 
MILLINERY NOVELTIES 


The Dressmaking Department being under able 
management. 
_ Satisfaction is Guaranteed 


Spring Season, 1890 


We beg to advise you that our 
Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 
Will take place on 


‘Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to you and trust to be 
favored with your presence. , 


MISSES EK. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King 8t. West, opp. Rossin House 
THE FINES? DIAMOND 


10c. 














CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


TRY THEM 
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a melancholy performance on his creak- 


you in your own eyes. There is so much said | began 
ing fiddle. Our artist went out, requested the 


Boudoir Gossip. 
about the perfect woman that any one with 
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‘* How shall we gauge the whole loan of the instrument for a short time, and 
When we only know the part? eer te begins to enquire for the perfect east a few airs in exquisite style. When he 
How can we read the soul, re ' done, the owner of the fiddle stepped u 
When we cannot spell the heart All good men are angels,” cried a represen- | to him and, tapping him on the shoulder, raid, 
7 Sow e6b Sone satin tative, the other day. I don’t doubt it. I think ina Hees mere pecetios young gentl 
rr We who never can know they must be. They don’t live here, ’ a self!” J ES H A S &z C 
; ° Fram thaguttenge ceva tha(iaatene, Sthtis nt mee, eneeean we Qleoncs 6 atl and you'll soon be as good a player as myself ! A M RRI O. 
; The depths of the vein below ?” man—not a perfect one—oh dear, no. ae 
‘ In gentle tones of remonstrance, with the | He must be brave in danger. Women de- The Impressionist School. 99 YONGE STREET 
sweetness which characterizes all the singer’s | spise a coward, He must be sympathetic. A | ¢,4 "tench artist, having an assemblage of his 
E . verse, she pleads for charity. man who laughs when one tears one’s gown, cahdons a aaron ae Mio anash <ppmekesy Beg to announce that th howi 
) Really we should judge carefully, for we | or the curl comes out of treacherous bangs,| “ It’s a sunset,” said one, , —S og 10 ounce tha ney are now ehowing a 
; know so little of the intentions of people. | isn’t a bit nice. We like him generous and| .. Sas at sea,” cried another. tull line of 
- Wheels turn with a swiftness which amazes | tender. The man who can win a dog's trust, oA volisteal mmectine» eee ie. } 
; us, and we may fancy they are going the wrong | 4nd hush a poor little mite that has fallen and| ‘ Vesuvius in eruption,” said another. RINK ENGLISH ANT} AMERIC AN i ATS fi 
way. Somewhere there is a motive power that | broken her doll has the right kind ofaheart| ‘* . joes eed = = (eae i i 
obster salad struck by lightning,’ sug- : ; " 
J forces the wheels to revolve in just such a | somewhere. ested h. in all the latest styles for spring trade. : 
; manner. They’ve no choice inthe matter. All| Women like to be taken care of. A well- a My friends,” calmly said the artist, “ you ao? * er 5B a 
they have to do is whirl. ’ regulated woman can, of course, take excel- | are utterly and entirely wrong. It simply rep- Seen ene Or | 
) Numbers of people regard the very charit- | lent care of herself if she has to, but most of | "®8¢2ts a country wedding.” "9 ilar’ ; j ees 
able individual as a ninny—a likely-to-be- | us like to enjoy the delicious sense of protec- Edward Miller's Celebrated New York Felt and silk Hats : 
, imposed-upon person, but I think the majority | tion which comes as we go up town or toa An Appeal to the Charitable IMPORTERS OF H 
. = —— sit at his feet and learn gga “es ee ee pitied fs A lady about to enter » cnn estas Stopped | Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps i 
The old grandmother of ninety years, with | the whizzing ‘‘ wheel,” and take care of us gen- Sor aaie wen tition etter che cailioen aad THS 
wool carefully pulled over her eyes by her | erally. We like it, and we let him do it—don’t tb : i you — 72S day before yesterday,” MoO 
t- | we, 1 , e y replied, ‘‘ that your husband had be Ladies, p~ Furs during the Summer months 
industrious aes is koe & — pa e, girls ? Curr CAREW. | killed by a Rall hon a building.” "7 °” | tcom Mothe, dampness and fire, bY sending them to us for 
ful picture than the waspish maiden aunt, who —_—_—_e—_ “Oh! yes, ma’am, just so ; misfortunes never | £t>rag’. They are thor: ughly cleansed from th» Wintsr’s 
years ago lost her little cake of charity in the Violet's Experience, come singly.” 7 F accumulation of dust bef-re putting them away, and are 
vinegar barrel. : one aan Cae home. Receipts are given and 
Speaking of relatives reminds me that our The Erie Railway F1 leer rienanta ewe —etirn 
y Flyer to New York. 
“blood and kin” are usually credited with a Leaving Toronto at 2.50 ie iin tisah tone 
fair amount of uncharitableness. Bitter things to New Fork, arriving af Be 20 = Through 99 Yo n ge St reet, To ro nto 
have been thought and wicked things have parlor and sleeping car line. 
been said of the ubiquitous cousin who in- ’ 
AST sisted upon saying what she thought. It would DORENWEND S 





not be so bad, some have ventured to assert, if 
the dear one was not always thinking disagree- 
able things. 

A much-worried man gave me a definition of 
relatives the other day. It is a very forcible 
one, and awakens the suspicion that some of 
his ** connection” had been giving him advice. 
He looked solemn for a moment, then said 
savagely: ‘A relative is a man who can insult 
a person without getting kicked for it.” 




























**You Lucullus Juniper! has yo’ done gone 
inte yo’ secon’ chile-hood ? What a bringin’ 











ALL ABOUT IT 


It’s not a toy Watch. 


It’s not a cheap Watch in the 
sense of being common. 


It’s the newest Watch made by 











Stock of styles in Hair Goods is 
complete. 


Frontpieces, Bangs 
Plain and Fluffy Switches 
Wigs, &e. 


Every lady in Toronto should see 
Dorenwend’s before making pur- 
chases. Dorenwend’s is the old 
reliable place. 

Hair Magic—Eureka, Golden Hair Waeh Powd- 
ers, and all Toilet Requisites. 









it irit betrayed, and too, | ole wore-out cast-iron im if d 
ey “aanctn Se ee eer wa meet oe ee ieee 
Well, Idare say we ican all take a dose of | gmmerline Jane: dats a little sasprie’s?| [| It’s a stem-winding pendant papa oo 
charity without seriously deranging our busi- Vi'let |” a ed Pe See ee setting Watch & P A. DORENW END 
ness organs. It is, however, like all medicine, | - ’ Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 
so much easier to prescribe. It’s a sterling silver stiffened — ; 
dust-proof case. ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, 407 YONGE ST. 


It is likely that very few women exist whohave 
not proved to their entire dissatisfaction that 
friendship—real, red-hot friendship with one 
man at one time—is not platonic. 

A little woman rushed to me for consolation 
the otherday. It was her first experience. She 
did not think she “loved” him, poor little 
mite; and she had been acquainted with his 
very positive sentiments. 

‘“What was I to do?” she asked, with her 
brown eyes twinkling through some tears. 
‘“‘We said we were good friends, and I 
liked him, too. But he need not have 
said I flirted. I didn’t. If I was cool, he 



















**Now, you, Vi'let, dis here enl’min is a 
mos’ pertickler fren’ ov mine. If I go’way an’ 









It’s a Watch on which we stake 
our reputation. 


It's a perfect mystery to the 
trade--$10 net., or with en- 


graved case 35c. extra. 


Next week you will find over 
800 of these on exhibition in 
our north window. 


Sent by express---at your ex- 








She shnee oe Oe et finished This is the most perfect-fitting and 


Goods. Entire new styles of | Comfortable corset in the market 


frontpieces (our own design) 
ready made or made to order 
on shortest notice. Ladies 
who go across the ocean, trav- 


’ 
li to the seaside would C t C t C 
fd name convenience in one P om on orse 0 
of ARMAND’S Frontpieces, 
and should leave their orders ey a a 
long _ eeu den as Tan Co oe a 
to dress the hair low wi ‘ 
Ladies’ Hairdressing for Buckwh eat Cakes 
. Haircutting, Sineeing and 
wat ae Shampooing. Hair Colored 
s ek Ae . 
ya) shades. hoi 
For superfluous hair use MODENE. Easily, quickly ard Choice Buckwheat Flour 


early. Great choice in fine 
Parties, Photos., etc. Ladies 

FOR BREAKFAST 
and Dyed in the fashionable 

















might have thought I was afraid he/| eave you, I don’ want none ov yo’ kicken nse, we can’t afford it at 7 . 

Bc. would fall in love with me and wanted to warn | tricks ; yo heah me?” . aaa ‘os n rs i Prion, Ss end 62.60 See RMAND'S. HAIR Choice Maple Sugar 

Bc. him. Then if I was very frank he might well oney---anywhere in STORE, 407 Yonge Street 407, Toronto, Oat THI cS WEEK 

Ic have said I was leading him on; aad I don’t Canada. os elles 

. care, women never can know how to act.” * _ 
That is the case, a perfectly true instance, | LA N D OWN ERS 

s and I don’t blame her and I can’t blame him. ; FIe Bros. S THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 

Cc I feel more like setting my aggressive machin- M KO KA are | 
ery in operation and directing it towards the JEWELERS US 244 Yonge S'reet 
man who first spoke - platonic friendship. abrananaie ed Ps send thei names an a Se Pe McARTHUR’S 

8 summer residences for registration 
Dame Fashion says that the proper window Cor, Yonge and Adelaide Sis, BARLOW CUMBERLAND, G.T. R. Ticket Agent BEEF IRON AND [ININE WINE 
dressing is a dainty arrangement of silk mus- 72 Yonge St. ; 

LE. lin curtains in white or delicate shades, and 4 i Lt ec ee A highly nutritious preparation combining the well-known 
that blinds, stiff, contrary linen and painted fOr gays Magee Saran ‘ tonic properties of Beef, Iron and sherry Wine with 
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children of to-day, and that the nearer you re- 
semble Anna Boleyn, Queen Elizabeth, Mar- 
garet Tudor or Mary Stuart the nearer you are 
to madam’s heart. 

That veils of black or white tulle should have 
two black patches, one at the corner of the 
eye, the other just above your lips. 

That full sleeves will not go out of fashion, 
and that bustles should not be worn. 

That you may dress your hair to suit your 
face, and that while braids and coils are rather 
nice she really likes puffs and curls, and is 
going to “try and introduce them”—so be- 
ware, 


~ 
The three dresses which Madam Albani 





—** but bizness is bizness, an’ here goes—! !” 


THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(ist Floor—-opp. Mail Office) 


Will be prepared on and after March 20 to show a complete 
assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, Feathers, 
8, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 
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(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
Telephone 479 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 
Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 


ie steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
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The second one is white grosgrain with 
white pearl and crystal bead trimming. In 
this scene madam wears her own bridal veil 
of silk mull, with orange blossoms, and mag- 
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A Little More Practice. 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


** How shall we gauge the whole 
When we only know the part? 
How can we read the soul, 

When we cannot spell the heart 
How can we measure another— 

We who never can know 
From the juttings above the surface, 

The depths of the vein below ?” 

In gentle tones of remonstrance, with the 
sweetness which characterizes all the singer’s 
verse, she pleads for charity. 

Really we should judge carefully, for we 
know so little of the intentions of people. 
Wheels turn with a swiftness which amazes 
us, and we may fancy they are going the wrong 
way. Somewhere there is a motive power that 
forces the wheels to revolve in just such a 
manner. They’veno choice inthe matter, All 
they have to do is whirl. ; 

Numbers of people regard the very charit- 
able individual as a ninny—a likely-to-be- 
imposed-upon person, but I think the majority 
of the world could sit at his feet and learn 
several things. 

The old grandmother of ninety years, with 
wool carefully pulled over her eyes by her 
industrious children, is certainly a more rest- 
ful picture than the waspish maiden aunt, who 
years ago lost her little cake of charity in the 
vinegar barrel. ‘ 

Speaking of relatives reminds me that our 
“blood and kin” are usually credited with a 
fair amount of uncharitableness. Bitter things 
have been thought and wicked things have 
been said of the ubiquitous cousin who in- 
sisted upon saying what she thought. It would 
not be so bad, some have ventured to assert, if 
the dear one was not always thinking disagree- 
able things. 

A much-worried man gave me a definition of 
relatives the other day. It is a very forcible 
one, and awakens the suspicion that some of 
his“ connection” had been giving him advice. 
He looked solemn for a moment, then said 
savagely : ‘‘ A relative is a man who can insult 
a person without getting kicked for it.” 

Quite an angry spirit was betrayed, and too, 
a common experience. 

Well, Idare say we ‘can all take a dose of 
charity without seriously deranging our busi- 
ness organs. It is, however, like all medicine, 
so much easier to prescribe. 

e 





It is likely that very few women exist whohave 
not proved to their entire dissatisfaction that 
friendship—real, red-hot friendship with one 
man at one time—is not platonic. 

A little woman rushed to me for consolation 
the otherday. It was her first experience. She 
did not think she “loved” him, poor little 
mite; and she had been acquainted with his 
very positive sentiments. 

‘“What was I to do?” she ‘asked, with her 
brown eyes twinkling through some tears. 
‘““We said we were good friends, and I 
liked him, too. But he need not have 
said I flirted. I didn’t. If I was cool, he 
might have thought I was afraid he 
would fall in love with me and wanted to warn 
him, Then if I was very frank he might well 
have said I was leading him on; aad I don’t 
care, women never can know how to act.” 

That is the case, a perfectly true instance, 
and I don’t blame her and I can’t blame him. 
I feel more like setting my aggressive machin- 
ery in operation and directing it towards the 
man who first spoke of ‘‘ platonic friendship.” 

Dame Fashion says that the proper window 
dressing is a dainty arrangement of silk mus- 
lin curtains in white or delicate shades, and 
that blinds, stiff, contrary linen and painted 
abominations should be made into a big bon- 
fire for the Queen’s birthday. 

That you may wear as many shades of the 
one color as you choose, The more there are 
the broader she smiles, only be careful they do 
not quarrel, for tints do quarrel, and their de- 
cisive color-language is nearly as bad as swear- 
ing. . 

That historical costumes are her dear petted 
children of to-day, and that the nearer you re- 
semble Anna Boleyn, Queen Elizabeth, Mar- 
garet Tudor or Mary Stuart the nearer you are 
to madam’s heart. 

That veils of black or white tulle should have 
two black patches, one at the corner of the 
eye, the other just above your lips. 

That full sleeves will not go out of fashion, 
and that bustles should not be worn. 

That you may dress your hair to suit your 
face, and that while braids and coils are rather 
nice she really likes puffs and curls, and is 
going to “try and introduce them”—so be- 


ware, 
a 


The three dresses which Madam Albani 
wears in La Traviata are becoming in fashion- 
ing, splendid in coloring, and elegant in 
material, The first, a pale blue gros-grain 
combined with brocaded satin, is embroidered 
in pale blue pearl bead work. The pointed 
bodice with its beaded front is a dainty crea- 
tion, evolved from some artistic soul. 

The second one is white grosgrain with 
white pearl and crystal bead trimming. In 
this ecene madam wears her own bridal veil 
of silk mull, with orange blossoms, and mag- 
nificent ornaments of diamonds and pearls. 

The third dress is white silk mull with trim- 
mings of point lace, in an exquisitely cob-webby 
pattern, with finely wrought scrolls writhing 
themselves through the filmy groundwork. 

Miss Claire’s gowns were pretty too; a cream 
brocade with skirt-panel, decorated with drops 
of pink and olive-like tiny buds set among 
olive leaves, was the first. Then came a pale 
blue brocaded satin and velvet with olive, 
Strawberry, pink and pale blue for garniture, 
blending their well-chosen hues into a harmon- 
ious and unique whole. 


About programmes in the theater do let me | 


have my little say, too. There is a wicked feel- 
ing which wakes up in my heart and cries 
hard, when I hear the rustle, crackle, swish of 
a badly- programme, Fold it, fold it, 
fold it, my friend; who knows but you may be 
responsible for the wailing wickedness in your 
neighbor's bosom? 


* 

Was your very soul ever harassed, my dear 
reader, by clippings which people sent you 
describing the perfect girl. if a man sends one 
he wants you to think you were the pattern. 
If a woman sends one she means to humiliate 































































began a melancholy performance on his creak- 
ing fiddle, Our artist went out, requested the 
loan of the instrument for a short time, and 
ae a few airs in exquisite style. When he 
done, the owner of the fiddle stepped u 

to him and, tapping him on the shoulder, raid, 
in a patronising tone: 

“A little more practice, young gentleman, 
and you'll soon be as good a player as myself!” 


you Ip your own eyes. There is so much said 
about the perfect woman that any one with 
any curiosity begins to enquire for the perfect 
man, 

** All good men are angels,” cried a represen- 
tative, the other day. I don’t doubt it. I think 
they must be. They don’t live here, 

Talking of men, suppose we discuss a nice 
man—not a perfect one—oh dear, no. 

He must be brave in danger. Women de- 
spise a coward, He must be sympathetic. A 
man who laughs when one tears one’s gown, 
or the curl comes out of treacherous bangs, 
isn’t a bit nice. We like him generous and 
tender. The man who can win a dog's trust, 
and hush a poor little mite that has fallen and 
broken her doll has the right kind of a heart 
somewhere, 

Women like to be taken care of. A well- 
regulated woman can, of course, take excel- 
lent care of herself if she has to, but most of 
us like to enjoy the delicious sense of protec- 
tion which comes as we go up town or toa 
concert or out to church with a man we trust. 
He will look for the street car and watch for 
the whizzing ‘‘ wheel,” and take care of us gen- 
erally. We like it, and we let him do it—don’t 
we, girls? Cup CAREW. 





The Impressionist School. 


A French artist, having an assemblage of his 
friends at his studio, asked them to guess the 
subject of a new picture on his easel, 

** It’s a sunset,” said one, 

** A storm at sea,” cried another. 

“ A plate of tomatoes,” protested a third. 

* A political meeting,” quote a fourth. 

“ Vesuvius in eruption,” said another. 

> A naval combat,” cried a sixth. 

‘A lobster salad struck by lightning,’ sug- 
gested a seventh. 

“My friends,” calmly said the artist, “you 
are utterly and entirely wrong. It simply rep- 
resents a country wedding.” 





An Appeal to the Charitable 


A lady about to enter a church was stopped 
by a woman who solicited alms, saying: ‘‘ Take 
P ty on a poor woman whose husband and little 

oy have been carried off by the smallpox.” 

* But you told me the day before yesterday,” 
tbe lady replied, ‘‘ that your husband had been 
killed by a fall from a building.” 

“Oh! yes, ma’am, just so ; misfortunes never 
come singly.” 





Violet's Experience, 





The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 


Seaving, Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m. Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 


ALL ABOUT IT 


It’s not a toy Watch. 


It’s not a cheap Watch in the 
sense of being common. 


It’s the newest Watch made by 
the Waltham Watch Co. 


It’s a stem-winding pendant 
setting Watch. 


It’s a sterling silver stiffened 
dust-proof case. 


It’s a Watch on which we stake 
our reputation. 


It's a perfect mystery to the 
trade--$10 net., or with en- 


graved case 35c. extra. 


Next week you will find over 
800 of these on exhibition in 
our north window. 


Sent by express---at your ex- 
pense, we can’t afford it at 
that money---anywhere in 
Canada. 


Ryrie Bros. 
JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts, 











“*You Lucullus Juniper! has yo’ done gone 
inte yo’ secon’ chile-hood? What you bringin’ 
ole wore-out cast-iron images wit dey arms 
ere roun’ here fo’?” ‘ 
“*Don’ you pester yo'sef ‘bout dat figger, 
ae Jane; dat’s a little surpries fo’ 
e > 





**Now, you, Vi’let, dis here genl’min is a 
mos’ pertickler fren’ ov mine. If I go a an’ 
leave you, I don’ want none ov yo’ kicken 
tricks ; yo’ heah me ?” > 


FOR THE TEETH & 
set BREATH 





** Dat’s a mos’ pertickler fren’ ov his’n; well, 
I should smile !” 





Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIOM 


63 King St. West 


(1st Floor—-opp. Mail Office) 


Will be prepared on and after March 20 to show a complete 
assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, F rs, 
Laces, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 
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THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 
Fine Dress Goods Reliable Silks 
Elegant Trimmings Millinery 





—** but bizness is bizness, an’ here goes—! !” 


Mantles and Fancy Goods 


212 YONGE STREET 
American Clock and dewelry Co. 


AMERICAN AND NON-MAGNETIC 
WATCHES 


Watches Repaired 
Jewelry Manufactured 


t]. Cc. WRIGHT, Mer. 
1694 Yonge Street, Next Door to Imperial Bank 


ISLAND 


HANLAN’S POINT 


MONREITH HOUSE 
Entirely refitted aud refurnished, will be open 
May 7 


Under entirely NEW MANAGEMENT, for the reception of 
guests, For terms, &o., address— 
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“ Brer ‘Cull F to be heer- 
ful fo'g man dats hopin’ en de tide on te 
wey ain’ gwine ter die jist yit, Brer Hackle- 


** Ain’ dat yo’ kicken muel, Vi'let ?” 

“ Dis here’s my muel Vi'let, but she ain’ a 
kicken muel no mo! done had a ‘speri- 
ence !"—Scribner’s Magazine. 


A Little More Practice. 
A well-known violinist was sitt in a vil- 
lage pub, when a strolling player in street 
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JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 





Beg to announce that they are now showing a 
full line of 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller's Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
MOTHS 


Ladies, p-eserve your Fure during the Summer months 
fcom Moths, dampness and fire, by sending them to us for 
etorage. They are thorcughly cleansed from th3 Wintasr’s 
accumulation of duet bef.re putting them away, and arw 
glazed bsfore sending home Receipts ara given and 
charges are 1easo-able. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


DORENWEND'S /TRY OUR NR 











Stock of styles in Hair Goods i 
complete. 






Frontpieces, Bangs 
Plain and Fluffy Switches 
Wigs, &e. 


pone 
med 
Every lady in Toronto should see 
Dorenwend’s before making pur- f 





chases. Dorenwend’s is the old 
reliable place. 

Hair Magic—Eureka, Golden Hair Waeh Powd- 
ers, and all Toilet Requisites. 
HAIRDRESSING ROOMS FOR LADIES 

Telephone 1551 for appointments. 


A. DORENWEND 
Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, 407 YONGE ST. 


The place for the best fnished | This is the most perfect-fitting and 


Goods. Entire new styles of | Comfortable corset in the market 
frontpieces (our own design) 
ready made or made to order 
on shortest notice. Ladies 
who go across the ocean, trav- 


’ 
aioe oe eee roe’ | GrOMpton Corset Coy 
of thonld leave thelr orders ce 
cary, Great, oboe, in fine Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
“ai mince | DBUCKWheat Cakes 

arties, -. etc. 1 
Shampooing, Hair” Colored FOR BREAKFAST 
Choice Buckwheat Flour 
Choice Maple Sugar 


THIS WEEK 
THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


YATISI 





For superfluous hair use MODENE. Easily, quickly and 
safely removed, and the growth permanently destroyed. 
Price $1.69 and $2.50 per bottle ARMAND’S HAIR 
STORE, 407 Yonge Street 407, Toronto, Oat 


ISLAND OWNERS 





TE 
MUSKO KA 244 vonee Brent 
Are requested to send their names and the names of their McA RTH U R ’'S 


summer residences for registration to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, G. T. R. Ticket Agent BREF, IRON AND QUININE WINE 


72 Yonge St. 
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nic properties o ef, Iron and sherry Wine 
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Successor to C. Sheppard from whatever cause its action is immediate, p oducing 
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CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


2380 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 








HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 














Lovely summer route to 


Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 

Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 


"Toes steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 69} Yonge St. 


Great Dress Goods Sale of the Season 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 
. y 
ALL-WOOL BEIGES., 

12 cents, worth 18 cents. 
COMBINATION DRESSES ALL-WOOL HENRIETTAS 
In Fancy Pattarns, $3.25 to With Braid Trimmings to 
$4.00, unequalled elsewhere match 8 yards for $3.25 that 
would be cheap at 60c. a yard. 


for less than $6.50. 


FINE WOOL FOULLES FRENCH DELAINES 
AND CASMERETTES In 30 different new patterns, 
20 cents worth 30 cents, Dark and Light grounds, 


ALPACAS—Black and Colored in all the new shades. 


D and Mantel Making our . This department is under the personal supervision 
of ones modistes, All wae is done mg our own premises, and every garment is guaranteed 


to be perfect in every 


H. S. MORISON & CO. **cor"kivsre°** 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches | Telephone 479 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 
® . t oc of \ nee 
Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency (WA ®, Tate 
Chicora and Cibola] ef \Guce shnp Ver 


A large stock of gas fi xtures on hend. 











PRINTED BEIGS, 10e. 
In Fast Colors. 































































































































































OLD UNCLE BILL. 





Any one who visited Mr. Norris at his fine 
pines ot the Hudson would be sure to notice, 
after a while, an old man who wandered about 
the place dressed all summer in & white shirt 
and linen vest and trousers and & fisherman’s 
hat, and all winter in a woolen dressing-gown. 
He was a meek, tall, bald old mau, an ple 
at first took him for a superannuated old ser- 
vant; but, finally, his nice linen, his neat 
hands, and a certain well-bred tone of voice, if, 
by chance, they heard him speak, made them 


ask: 

* Who is that?’ 

it they inquired of Miss Belle, the eldest un- 
married daughter, she would answer: | 

“An old connection of poor mamma's. I 
can’t see why pa has him here—horrid thing! 

If they asked Mr. Norris’ maiden sister, she 

ld reply : 
weOne oe the blessings my late sister-in-law 
brought with her into the family. A miserable 
ne’er-do-well of a relation. 

If the question was propounded to pompous 
Mr. Norris, as he sat in his arm-chair on his 

iazza, or drove about his property in one of 
bis handsome vehicles, he would answer: 

* Well, that’s asort of a relation of my wife's, 
a ne’er-do-well. The black sheep of the flock, 

ou know. Always is one in every family. 

or her sake—she was a very benevolent 
woman—we let him stay about. He prefers 
eating by himself, He's very stupid, very; 
but she wanted him here, and she had her way, 
poor soul. I grudged her nothing. Yes, that’s 

r Bill.” 

peut if it was Miss Phemie of whom the ques- 
tion was asked, she always answered : - 

“Why, that is Uncle Bill, He's a little 
eccentric, but the dearest old soul. I'm wr 
very fond of him, and he of me. Dear old 
Uncle Bill.” ‘ 

Certainly Phemie was the old man’s only 
friend in that pompous household. She it was 
who went up to his little room with his meals, 
and sat with him while he ate them ; who saw 
that he had the newspaper and his pipe; who 
had fixed that little, out-of-the-way place with 
a pretty carpet, book-shelves, a student’s lamp, 
lots of pretty ornaments in worsted and 
painted silk; who never received her monthly 
allowance without buying something for him. 

His pretty, snow white shirts were her gift, 
and she saw that they were ‘‘done up” pro- 
perly, The flannel dressing-gown he wore in 
winter was of ber contrivance. In fact, up in 
that dormer-roofed room there were hours that 
were more homelike than any spent in the 

eat parlors, or the big dining-room, where 

iss Belie was only affectionate to “pa” when 
she wanted him to give her more money to 
spend ; and Miss Norris, the elder sister of the 
master of the house, made bitter speeches in 
the pauses of the necdle-work in which she 
was perpetually engaged, sometimes directed 
at her brother, sometimes at Belle, sometimes 
at Phemie, but all worded so circumspectly 
and clothed in such a guise of piety that no 
one dared resent them. 

“What a comfort you are, Uncle Bill,” 
Phemie would say, as she poured out the old 
man’s coffee. 

“And what acomfort you are, Phemie,” old 
Uncle Bill would say. “If I wasa rich uncle, 
just home from India, like those in the plays 
and novels, you couldn't make more of me.” 

**IT shouldn't make so much, uncle,” Pnemie 
would answer, “for )ou'd bea victim of liver 
complaint, and that would make you ill natured 
and you'd scold me and say naughty words. 
They all do, you know. Now you haven’t any 
money or stocks to worry about, like poor pa; 
and you're not irritable, and I like to be with 
you. You'relike mamua,too. You have her 
eyes.” 

‘* You are sister Susan’s image,” the old man 
would say. **Do you remember the day that 
you came to the hospital with her?” 

** Yes,” said Phemie. “I was just twelve 
gears old and mamma was crying over the 
telegram. ‘My only brother, Pnemie,’ she 
said. ‘So sick that he may die, and so poor 
that he’s in a hospital.’ Then we came and I 
#aw youin bed, and aftera while we brought 
you home, and ma nursed you well again.” 

** ‘nd died herself, just as I got about,” said 
‘Uncle Bill. ‘* And your father and the rest did 
not like a shabby old man around the house. 
Well. I was lucky to get a home I suppose, and 
duckier still to find such disinterested love as 
yours. You're like Susan. She was the dear- 
-est girl that ever lived. Yes,you’re like Susan.” 

But they did not always talk thus. They 
were very busy often, over books; over Phe- 
mie’s embroidery, for which he designed pat- 
terns; teaching her little dog a thousand 
tricks; feeding the blind kittens Phelan saved 
from drowning; making a little well, from 
which the canary drew buckets of water. And 
Phemie and the old man would wander off to 
the river-side, where he would fish, seldom 
eatching anything, and she would read or knit. 

None of the family knew of these intimacies, 
elle, older than Phemie by six years, pre- 
ferred that she should consider herself a child 
runtil Miss Norris was married. And Aunt 
Marcia detested her for her resemblance to the 
sister-in-law who had never been congenial.” 

No one in the houxe knew, but some one not 
< the household did, and shared at times in 
them. 

Sometimes, when the old man’s rod dangled 
over the water,a younger angler would take 
his place near him—a haudsome young fellow 
with black hair and the brightest eyes in the 
world; and then the hours went by like hours 
an a dream, and Phemie felt happy as she had 
felt when a child by her mother's side. And 
Uncle Bill laughed and told fishermen’s stories. 
As for the young man, silent or talkative, he 
was always charming. So thought Phemie. 
She was seventeen; she had never had a lover. 
She was well-read in romantic lore. What hap- 
pened was only to be expected. In a little 
while twe lovers sat beside old Uncle Bill on 
the banks of the pretty stream, and walked 

together as far as the little gate in the hedge 
‘that nobody else used, and did not hide from 
the old man that they parted with a kiss, 

Fred Howard was not a fashionable man, 
only the son of a poor widow who had made a 
bookkeeper of her boy. What holidays he had, 
he spent at home. This was his mid-summer 
vacation; he was bright and good and hand- 
some, but Mr. Norris surely would have had 
other views for his youngest daughter. 

And #o one day, as the two, having met acci- 
dentally on the road, were talking together, 
with an expression on either tace that made 
an old country ladv, who drove past, remark to 
her husband: ‘ Hiram, take my word for it, 
them’'s beaus,” Mr. Norris marched up behind 
the pair, and appeared like a very florid ghost 
bet ween them, with an: 

“T was not aware, Mr. Howard, that you 
had ever beea introduced to my daughter.” 

The young man blushed, bus answered: 
“* But I have sir—by my friend, her uncle.” 

“Oh!” replied Mr. Norris, lowering bis tone 
@ littl. “Then you know my brother, Mr. 
Whipple Norris, in the city? He isa relative 
i am proud of—worth half a million if he isa 
cent, 

“ [ have often heard of Mr. Whipple Norris,” 
feplied the young man frankly ; “but have 


-mever met him, I owe my introduction to Mias 


Phemie Norris to her Uncle William—ah—ah.” 
The young man suddenly remembered that he 
did not know Uncle Biii’s last name. 

*“ Her Uncle William!” repeated Mr. Norris. 
** Euphemia, does young Howard allude to your 
poor mother's unfortunate brother Bill?” 

Phemie bowed her head. 

“Young Howard!” repeated Mr. Norris. 
“That person has no authority to introduce 
my daughter. Consider yourself a stranger 
to her henceforth.” 

Phemie looked at Fred. Fred looked at 
Phemie. 

“ it is too late, sir,’ the latter said. “I love 
yee daughter, aad have won her heart, She 

* promised to be my wife.” 






















stared a through his double eye-glass, and 
spoke sternly : 

N I have = daughter who is a cradit to me. 
Lord McTab paid great attention to her last win- 
ter. He has written to ask my consent to their 
nuptials, which I shall give, and he will return 
in the fall to be married to her. An English 
nobleman would hardly like a brother-in-law 
whomakes, perhaps, twenty dollars a week. My 
eldest daughter, Mrs. Tim, k os Trotter, has 
married a gentleman who is esteemed the 
wealthiest manin Mineville. My son is with 
my brother in New York—a man I am proud of. 
Now [ shall never make a fuss about Phemie. 
I only tell you this: Ifshe marries you, I dis- 
own hen ‘ou can take her if she chooses. I 
shall never give we A gene yb She may have 
her clothes and trinkets, and go. If she obeys 
me, she shall be, married or single, well pro- 
vided for. She is plain and unprepossessing ; 
but I know a young clergyman who will attain 
eminence, who only needs my permission to 


ropose. She might do very well with a 
panne portion for him. She has a thick waist, 


tin 
daughter: but a clergyman shoul 
for beauty.” s 

“She is the prettiest girl I know, and if I 
may n her bi 
said Fred Howard. 
sir?” 

‘*No,” replied Mr. Norris. ‘‘She may give 
herself to you if she chooses to be a beggar. 

Then he walked away. 

As Phemie and F stood looking at each 
other, old Uncle Bill's head arose above the 

| shrubbery. ; 

‘*I give my permission,” he said, with more 
than usual dignity; ‘‘and I am her mother’s 
brother. I think you will make her happy, 
young Fred Howard.” 

The maiden aunt and the sister, who was to 
be the bride of an English nobleman, led 
Phemie a sad life of it for a while; but one 
morning she walked out of her home in her 
simple church-going costume, and was married 
in the little chapel of St. John. Old Uncle 
Bill, in his old-fashioned broadcloth suit, went 
with them, and gave the bride away. Mrs. 
Howard was there, and a school friend of 
Phemie’s, and a fellow clerk of Fred's, None 
of the Norris family. And after the wedding 
they were to go upon a little trip. Phemie’s 
trunks had been sent to Fred's mother’s little 
house. The bride was not as happy as she 
might have been under other circumstances, 
but at home no one had ever loved or con- 
sidered her since her mother’s death; and Fred 
loved her, and she loved him. Her a trouble 
was that she must leave old Uncle Bill. 

“That is hard,” the old man said, ‘‘ very 
bard, Phemie.” And then Fred held out his 
hand. 

**Uncle Bill,” he said, “‘ we shall live in a 
very plain way, but if you will live with us, we 
will do our best to make you happy, and shall 
be happy ourselves.” 

‘Will you be so, boy?” cried Uncle Bill. 
* A poor old man like me—eh! really ?” 

‘**Really !” cried Phemie, dancing with joy. 

* Realiy and truly, heaven knows.” And 
Fred grasped his hand and shook it. ‘“‘ You 
brought us together, Uncle Bill,” he said. 

“It's lucky,’ answered Uncle Bill, “for 
brother-in-law Norris has turned me out of his 
house for aiding and abetting you—told me 
that I might be town poor if I liked. I didn’t, 
but I just said, ‘ Very well; I'll go."” 

“Till get your things and take them to 
mother’s,” said Fred. ‘* You'll be company for 
her while we’re gone; after that, one home for 
all of us.” 

Then the old man looked at them with a 
smile ; looked at Mrs. Howard with another, 
aud laughed his sweet, good-natured laugh. 

“You're two good, honest, generous chil- 
dren,” he said. “And you're Fred’s mother, 
ma'am. But Ive an explanation to make. 
Five years ago my sister Susan heard that I 
was sick, and at a hospital, and took me to her 
house. She nursed me back to tolerable health 
and was very good tome. Then, sweet angel, 
she died. She thought that being in a hos- 
pital meant poverty. I was paying fifty dol- 
lars a week there. have a fortune that even 
Mr. Norris would respect, but seeing what he 
was, I took a fancy that I'd find out what 

; his children were. I have. I have lived 
about the place as old Uncle Bill, a poor 
relation. wasn’t wanted, even aft table I 
was despised by all but Phemie. She, dear 
little soul, has been a daughter to me, I told 
sister Susan the truth on her death-bed, 
and promised to do my best by this sweet girl ; 
and my money has been growing under good 
care for five years. Why, had I been the heg- 
gar they thought me, I'd have gone to an alms- 
house rather than eat Norris’ bread all these 
roe. As it was, I enjoyed the joke. Totbink 

ow he would have respected me if he had 
known the truth. How he scorned me for 
being poor, when I was a wealthy man ; but les 
all that pass ; we are happy together and what 
need we care?” 

There was great excitement at the Norris 
mansion when the news reached its inhabit- 
ants, and Mr. Norris sent a formal forgiveness 
to his daughier. 

She was a good girl and felt glad that this 
was so, but she only began to know what real 
happiness was in the home where she and 
those who truly loved her lived contentedly to- 
gether for many long and pleasant years. 


not look 


“You give her to me, 





What Mr. Whittier Saw in a Factory Town. 





When the illustrious poet of New England, 
J. G. Whittier, was a young and unknown 
toiler upon country newspapers, he lived for a 
while at Lowell, then just getting into large 
business in the manufacture of cotton fabrics. 
Lucy Larcom also lived there, a member of the 
circle who wrote for the Lowell Offering, the 
celebrated magazine sustained by girls who 
worked thirteen hours a day in the corton mills. 
Boch these poets were members of a literary 
society that met every month for conversation 
and reading. ‘There was a young lawyer, too, 
at Lowell, Benjamin F. Butler by name, already 
conspicuous as an energetic and successful 
practitioner, and already a caprain in the regi- 
ment that afterward served under him in the 
war, 

Can there be found in the world a scene less 
suggestive of poetry than a new factory town, 
with its grim and angular mills of staring 
brick, its shadeless streets, its ugly dam re 
placing the picturesque rapids of a primitive 
time, the ceaseless hum and buzz of the 
machinery. its evening crowds of pailid girls 
and tired, ill-dressed men? Time continually 
softens and alleviates the aspect of the place. 
The trees grow; public squares are laid out 
and planted: walks into the country are dia- 
covered and become frequented; a pubic 
library and many other public institutions 
come into being, until, after a generation or 
two, the town may be both attractive and 
agreeable, 

But when this genial poet and lover of men 
walked those streets, and plied the pen and 
scissors as editor of the Stranger in Lowell, 
the city was in its crudest period of develop- 
ment, and some of the worst features of the 
old factory system still gp there. Those 
intelligent women of the mill worked nearly 
an average of thirteen hours a day, with two 
very short intervals for eating. I was going to 
say, for meals; but we can hardly call their 
rapid and silent bolting of food by that pleasant 
name, The t himself, accustomed to the 
more leisurely ways of a farm house, was 
amazed to see the workingmen and women 
rush away to their lodgin wash their hands 
and faces, devour their beef and pudding, and 

t back to their looms and jacks ali in half an 


ur. 
He saw the evil both of this headlong haste, 
and the long day of labor, which begau before 


Mr. Norris stared at him, lifted his eyebrows; | daylight of a winter morning, and continued 








a large mouth, and ordinary features,” con- 
| Mr. Norris, turning his eye-glass on his 
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until half-past seven in the evening. He wrote 
on the subject, recommending the ten-hour 
system as best for ewployer and employed. 
Strange to say. many of tbe employed class 
opposed a shcrieniog of the day. : 

*“ Here,” wrote the poet, ‘‘are poor widows 
toiling to educate their children; daughters 
hoarding their wages to redeem mortgaged 
paternal homesteads, or to defray the expenses 
of sick and infirm parents: young betrothed 
girls about to add their savings to thove of 
their country lovers.” 

Such women feared that a shortening of the 
day meant diminished wages. The young 
editor found it diffic:ult to see how the change 
could be effected. Butit takes all sorts of peo- 
ple to made a word. What the meditative 
poet could only wish to see and gently recom- 
mend, his stalwart and indomitabie neighbor, 
Captain Benjamin F. Butler, contended for 
in politics and cerried in the Lewislature. 

Nothing in the three volumes of Mr. Whit- 
tier’s prose writings is so curiously characteris- 
tic as the brief record of his life ac Lowell. He 
lived in that arid waste of brick mills and 
stunted boarding-houses, profuundly attentive 
to the human lite around him, and alive to the 
tragic, the rowantic and the comic poetry of 
the scene. He was as much a poet there as 
Wordsworth was, at the same period, in the 
entrancing lake country of Engiand, with his 
primroses and his picturesque children. Whit- 
tier found as much in and about Lowell to 
nourish the poetic instincs as the poets of old 
found in the habits and institutions of knight- 
hood, as Homer saw ip the rude coutflicts of 
Trojan and Greek. He speediiy discerned the 
hidden charm and nobleness of the mili life 
there, crushed and maimed as it was vy the 
cast-iron rule of absentee proprietors, 

He loved especially to walk in the streets on 
Sunday afternoons, when the whole working 
oes was abroad in their best attire. 

ing himself a member of the Scciety of 
Friends, and a very liberal member, too, he 
was not in sympathy with the restrictiona of 
the old fashioned Puritan Sunday. He enjoyed 
the brilliant display of colors in the dr 34 of the 
operatives. He felt that industrious people, 
who were confined all the week in close and 
noisy mills, swixnt have properly exteaded their 
open air enjoy ments of Sunday beyond a sedate 
and leisurely stroll in unshaded streets. He 
thought it an error in (Christians to follow “the 
iron rule of the Jewish Sabbath, to hedge it 
about with penaliies, aud bow down before it 
in slavish terror.” 

One Sunday mo ning, he was amazed to see 
@ group of laborers near the canal, working 
away, with their coats off, on some repairs to 
the water-power machinery, while the rest of 
the populaiion were going to church with 
solemn faces, He could scarcely b lieve that, 
in a city ** where some twenty puipits deal out 
anathemas upon all who desecrate the Lords 
Day,” there should be such a flagrant violation 
of the rule. The comments of the young Friend 
upon this scene still have interest for us: 

** Verily,” said he, ** there are strange contra- 
dictions in our conventional morali'y. Eyes 
which, looking across the Atlantic on the gay 
Sabbath dances of French peasants, are turned 
upward with horror, are sometimes blina to 
matters close at home. What would be sin 
past repentance in an individual, becomes 
quite proper in a corporation. ‘True, the Sab- 
bath is holy ; but the canals must be repaired, 
Everybody ought to go to meeting; but the 
dividends must not be diminished.” 

He proceeds to descant upon this topic in a 
strain of eloquence and wi-dom worthy of his 
gifts, basing his argument for a free and che er- 
ful Sunday, upon the emvhatic and uomistak- 
able sayings of Jesus Cnrisr, 

The poet saw agreat deal of beauty in the 
factory town. One spectacle which he de 
scribes was the lighting up of the milis in the 
evening, when gleams of light broke from the 
mas+«es of masonry. flickering from window to 
window, “like fire fies in a summer's night,” 
It were not difficuit, he thought, to imagine 
that these huge mills, bghted rier above tier, 
were palaces illuminated for a festival, and 
the forms of the workers passing to and fro be- 
fore the windows were forms of beauty and 
fashion moving in graceful dar ces. 

He never wearied of observing the tide of 
buman life in the town, welcoming with equa 
friendliness the zood-humored face of the Irish- 
man, the shrewd and s+riows Scotehman, the 
blue-eyed, fair-haired German, weighty and 
slow, and the black-eyed Jewish p-ddiers from 
Poland. He wrote one morning: 

“At this moment, beneath wy window, are 
two sturdy, suu-browned Swies maidens grind- 
ing music for a livelihood, rehearsing in a 
strange Yankee land the sin ple songs of tneir 
old mountain home. Poor wanderers! I can- 
not say that I love their music; but now, as 


a 


| 
| 


the notes die away, and, to use the words of 
Dr. Holmes, ‘silence comes like a poultice to 
heal the wounded ear,’ | feel grateful for their 
visitation.” 

His allusions to the various nationalities 
rove to us that he had taken them all into his 
eart ; he did not withhold his love where he 

could not give his approval. How neatly he 
touches the Irish character as he saw it then— 
“light-hearted, wrong-headed, impulsive, un- 
calculating, with an Oriental love of hyperbole, 
and too often a common dislike of cold water 
and of that gem which the fable telis us rests 
at the bottom of the well!” 

Nothing, indeed, could pass under his notice 
without suggesting to him far more than was 
ap nt to common eves. One of the most 
beautiful and patnetic of these Lowell records 
is his account of his visit to a *‘ Second-advent 
camp meeting.” It excited in his large intelli- 
gence nothing resembling asneer, though he 
was not insensible to the comic aspects of the 
movement. It reminded him of Platos dream 
of the perfect state, and of the longing of gen- 
erous minds in all ages for the coming of a 
time when men should all be satisfied and 
wise, For his own part, he said, he had found 
the much calumuiated world fuil of beauty 
and delight, and had nothing but compassion 
for the good people who imagined that it was 
“under a curse.”"—James Parton in N. Y. 
Ledger. 








Metamoi phosis. 





The winter girl ie packed away 
Tu fare and camphor; let her stay ! 
For now, with fim v t soft insis anve 
The summer yirl snines down the distance. 
M 8S. B. in Puck. 








To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—** Correspondence Column, ; 

Saturpay Nieut Office.] 

FRreckuKs.—See Trebor. 

Eve.ing O.—See Anchora M. 

Bos —Awbition, er ergy and vanity. 

Pos — Energy, resolution and candor. 

MOLLY Bawn and Japonica.—See Trixie. 
Juvy.—Sympathy, candor ard courage. 

Bippy.— Generous carele+s and fi:ppant. 
ViLa.—Insiscerity, precision and vanity.* 

H-Miton — Vanity, welf-will and generosity. 

Linpa.— Ostentation, frankne-s and decision, 

Fiy, Lindeay.— Vanity, precision and sincerity. 
SPe.rrow.—Sympathy, caution and self-esteem, 
Ancuora M. ~ Energy, cecision and originality. 
Venus. —Sensa tive: ess, pruvence and frankness, 
TrRixts.—Candor, carelessness and determination, 
Corveuia, Waterloo.— Energy, firmness and pride, 
Neoremac.—Tact, energy, impulse and cheerfulness, 
Coxsrance —Sensitivenees, candor and self-esteem. 
Ma: es Lawsrines. —Self-will, sincerity and ambition. 
Texts Wapncuirre,— Prudenee, sincerity and seif-will. 
A., Norfoik —Rserve, sympathy, decision and candor. 

_ ExyaLs —Impu'se, courage, aympathy and resolution. 
Diava.—Frankness aff sbility, courage and perseverance. 
EveLYN ANo Rickart.—Firmnees, prudence and reserve. 
Tresow, Lindsay.— Decision, frankness acd self-esteem. 
Cuatre Guestv.—Ostentation, self-esteem and selfishness, 

. § EB. Nicnous.—Ffrankness, self-esteem and carelessness. 


ity. 
Ave, Ingersoll.—M “ ' . 
in nge erry, @pen-hearted, witty and am 
— Bawn,—Mirth, siacerity, carelessness and gener- 
y. 
eg Mee: ~ Irritable, self-willed and origiral. Couldn't 
aan this: Super:ilious, careless and inde- 
ve, 
Psoerty, Belleviile.—Careleesoess, self-will and im- 
Patience, 


Tus Maries, Goderich —Good-nature, reserve and sensi- 
tiveness 


Darans.—Energy, impulse, erratic temperament and 
self-esteem. 


PaRrLexeD.—Self-esteem, generosity, a little carelessness 
and self-will. 

Devin, Waterloo.—Franknees, generosity, decisi 
mirtoful nature. va " —* 

ARtistic.—Open-hearted, cheerful, resolute and just a 
little self-esteeming. 

PrneLore, Lindeay.—You and your friends must write 
more than names. 

Lenore. —Selfishness, caution and wilfulness. Don’t ask 
silly questions. 

Resy, Bowmanville.— Firm, unassun.ing, sincere, prudent 
and somewhat res: rved. 

NELLIE.—Ambition, sensitiveness, frankness. Ubba and 
Daisy Deane ex» ibit same. 

Lauri#.—-Carelesaness, impulse and conceit. Jo and 
Bert show tame characteristics. 

Kipnarrer.—Vain, petulant and insincere. Your ques- 
tions show qutevencio bea taste. 

Cuarus, Peteiboro’. —Mirthfulness, ambition, self-reli- 
ance, obstinacy and perseverance. 

Mary O'Netu.— Firmness, fondness for the good opinion 


' of o: hers, candor and a littie flippancy of disposition. 
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GrRaLpixe Tuorn, Lindsay.—Yes, it is a good business 
hand. Selt-wiil, seif-esteem, resolution and generosity. 

Pencn, Peterboro’.—Reserve, decision, tact and ambi- 
tiov. You enclosed monty for papers but no addresses. 


Hops.—Selfishne-s, self-reliance and vanity. You never 
need to be told yourself. You can’t be sure of other people. 

Biack-Eyep Susavu,—Careless, original and deci«ive, I 
shoula imagine you to be. 2. Pride makes a good cement. 

Waraipgs Waxp, Ottewa.—Originalit:, resolution, pride 
and candor. It is very legible, but not attractive on account 
of irregularity. 

Mixn»iE.—We do not give addresses in this column. Your 
writing shows ambition, ostentation, some self-esteem and 
self-reliance. 


Juss Ross.—I see no harm. Skating is not injorious, if 
not uvreasouably overdone. Wiifalness, selfishness and 
self-reliance. 


Lorp Somerset.—Aha, my young doctor. you are curious 
too. Cheerfuiness, perseverance, considerable self-reli- 
ance, tact and push. 

F unics.— Write to the Secretary of the Interior for India, 
London, Exg. Writing shows gentleness, vigor of thought, 
self-e-teem and seif-relian e. 

EnpyMion, Hamilton.—I am sorry that I cannot give you 
the information you wish. Writing shows perseverance, 
self-esteem, tenderness and impulse. 

PoLLy.—Sensitiveness, impulse and some selfishness, 2. 
Yes. Don’t try to be fascinating. If you do, you spoil 
your naturalness, which is a woman’s greatest chai m. 

Tom Jongs.—You do : ot often stumble over perfection in 
this world, so I dare say it may not be perfe tly shown. 
Your writi> g exhibits affability, order and some insincerit: . 

May Ficwer.—Dol ‘thirk it is right for a Christien 
young lady to go to a skati: g rink?” If the young lady is 
properly accompanied I can conceive of no reason why she 
should not go. Do you think skating sinful ? 


Constant Supscriner, Mount Forest.—‘‘ Could not pub- 
lish portrait «f the staff,” ssid the gentleman in question. 
2 Alwayssay doctor. 3 Writing denotes a reserved ard 
somewhat selfish nature, perseverance, courage and self-wi | 


Murigt, Belleville.—Do all the people in Belleville take 
Sasurpay Nieut, or are you in league to catch me n«p- 
ping? Your writing shows ambitior, vanity, great cecision 
of charact«r, with an inciination to insincerity through dc- 
sire to please. 


MarGusrits.—Your wriiing shows order, perseverance, 
& wenerous, frank acd kindly nature, with seif-eateem well 
marked. No 1. Tenderness, suspicion ard variable tem- 
perament. Ne, 2. Decirion, energy and ambition. Wri:¢ 
auain if you wish, and keep your name 


Privegr.— Seif-esteem, originality and firmness. Some 
people are older for their years than others. So on» can 
never settle arbitrarily the difference which should « xist. 
Acquaintance with facts hows that marriages over which 
the xossips shoo their heads are happy ones. 


Batsvus —Knowing nothing of your circumstances, | 
would not dare to advise ou Gapnadiioen a8 taxpestane 6 step. 
Unless you have decided, do not attempt it. for the country 
is full of incompetent members of the pro.ession. Your 
writir £ shows perseverance, self reliance, a p- tient and un- 
aseuml, g patuie with considerable pr « ision, 

Heart Sap.—It is a calamity it two people, united by 
Marriace, cannot tive No decirion of character i9 
to be admired which es itself a constant source of dis- 
agreements little things. That undesirable trait 
is usually pure obstinacy. A woman should certainly not 
yleid in everything, but a man needs half his own way all 
the time and the whole of it once in a while, 

Serro.etra, Hamilton.— What an inquisitive mortal you 
are, Se’ polette, Candidly speaking there is not the least 
scrap of time or to devote to or moles. if 
I ever see you, I'll read your hand, And now for the writ- 
ing: You are likely very cetermined, with a turn of your 
ee which is real Irish in ite sauciness, a certain amount 


Taisa, Strattord.— Cneesful: ess, cordiality and some van- Suneees Ohba Upon. meqenven, exsetio 


read nshen, Tat spss bans Thane ita 
cure of ireo y e in pon 
of them. You sour buttermilk, or lemon juice and 
roue-water, but I you will not find acy 
provement. Leave them alone and be wise. If ycur ey*® 
are ss pond cheeks laf? ba brow open and kindly 
freckles will not make much di 

hair will make it grow coarser. 


UMBER Decision, energy aid tact. I know of 50 
booke on the rubject. Principles are deduced from obser- 


erence, Yes, cutting the 


a a 
E lo. 2. 
cordiality ant tmpeter No gieakemtad tebe ont 


self-will. No. 4. See No.1. No. 5. 


Prudence, rea rve 
B., Suffolk.—Energy, sens tiveness, self-reliance and de- ision. No, 6. Gene oaity, originality and carelessness. 
termination. Ko 7. Tenderness, Geciden te > 


pm executive ability. 
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the pent and the nurse has carried Willie up- 
stairs to 
book of fairy tales he has finished reading to 
his eager little listener, and rising, crosses 
over to his wife's chair. 

** Marian,” he confesses frankly, taking the 
sewing from her busy fingers and claspin 
them tightly in his own, “I’ve been a foo 
You know all I mean, so spare me the recital 
of particulars, You shall have your wish. Is 
this satisfactory, little woman ?” 

**More than satisfactory,” she answers him 

ntly. ‘“‘ You are too good to me, Anthony. 

ut”—the bright eyes dance mischievously— 
“Tam just a little glad you found it out for 
yourself—the unpleasantness of having no 
money of your own, I mean.” 




























Mrs. Wellings’ Experiment. 


. “Tony!” exclaims Mrs. Wellings, one morn- 
ing at the breakfast table, But Mr. Wellings 
does not hear the voice of his wife, so absorbed 
ig he in the columns of the paper ; nor does he 
heed the now almost cold chops a the plate 
before him, so oblivious of eve ng is he at 
the present moment. “ Tony Anthony ! 
says his wife, her voice several notes 
higher. ‘Anthony Wellings, will you ever 
look up from that paper and hear what I have 
say?” 

toe Hey? What is it, my dear? Oh, yes!” 
ejaculates Mr. Wellings, looking up in a 
startled manner, meanwhile reluctantly re- 
linquishing hia grasp upon the beloved paper, 
ana suffering it to fall on the tloor as he now 
makes a Vigorous attack upon the edibles. ‘‘It 
seems to me, Marian,” mutters he, between 
mouthfuls of cold mutton, “that you might 
give a fellow a cup of hot coffee instead of this 
cold stuff. Cold meat, too.” 

“And it seems to me, Anthony, that you 
might defer rening. the paper until a more 
suitable hour than during breakfast. If you 
would, the coffee and chops wouldn’t grow 
cold. They cannot remain hot forever.” Then, 
having refilled his cup, passed the plate of 
warm biscuit and again settled down into her 
chair, Mrs. Wellings relapses into silence, but 
only for an instant. ‘*Tony,” says she, hesi- 
tatingly, ‘‘I wish you would give me some 
money to day ;” and two pretty, pleading eyes 
look direct into his, 

‘Money! Money! I declare, I hear nothing 
but that cry every day! A new dress, or what 
is it?” 

** Now, Tony, don’t be cross,” continues she, 
smiling. ‘* You see Mrs. Roberts and I are 
going down town to-day, and I hate having to 
acknowledge to her how stingy Ps are. 

“Stingy? Stingy you say, Marian? Great 
Scott! are you women never satisfied ? fang 
hey? Who paysall the bills for keeping this 
establishment? Who pays for all your extra- 
vagant follies? Who pays for—for— Mr. 
Wellings, pausing fora moment in his rapid, 
excited speech, gazes in wild eyed astonish- 
ment at the dimpling cheeks of his wife, who 
is, strange to say, smiling broadly at her lord 


and master. 





One of the 400, 





--Life. 


was in p 8, felt a strong inclination to 


bed, Mr. Weilings puts down the | dance with Count Bismarck, and offered him a 


bouquet of roses as an intimation that he was 
selected as partner for a waltz, Bismarck 
accepted the invitation, and danced in fine 
style with the beautiful Madame Carette, to 
the admiration of the Sovereigns and the en- 
tire Court. At the conclusion of the waltz, 
Count Bismarck took out of the button-hole of 
his diplomatic dress an artificial rosebud and 
presented it to his fair partner, saying : 

Please to keep this rosebud in memory of 
the last waltz I shall ever dance in my life, and 
which I shall never forget.” 





The best sign that a man believes anything is 
not his repetition of its formulas, but his im- 
pregnation with its spirit. 


Something to Consider 


To economize space and enhance 
the appearance of the Boudoir the 
MANTLE FOLDING BED is considered 
**just the thing.” 

Some of our most prominent citi- 
zens have adopted these to the total 
dethronment of the ordinary bed- 
stead. They are made in styles to 
suit every kind of furniture, and can 








be placed in any room for extra.ac- 
commodation. 
Prices from $14 upwards. Exami- 


nation invited. For sale only by 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


81 Yonge Street 


8 doors above King 


to 


country, with 
“Queen nothing, pet! I couldn’t bear to 
live in a cottage, you know. What we want 


for a youn 
peaceful and—— 


Kicker School 


Oaly iast night was the wicked plot hatched 
which now is bag oma in the mind of Mrs. 
Wellings. Now, before her husband’s depar- 
ture for business, does she determine to put it 
into execution, 

** But, Tony, paying the bills is not like hav- 
ing afew cents of one’s own, for use. You 
think a woman never needs pin money? Why, 
scores of times I have wanted it for odd noth- 
ings, a book, flowers, occasionally a little treat 
for the children. Rubbish, you say? Once, 
when Mrs. Stemple asked me to contribute 
toward a present for our rector, I had to refuse. 
Why? Simply because I had nota cent of my 
own, There, do not interrupt,” holding up a 
warning finger. ‘I know your old remark of 
‘get what you need and send the bills to the 
office.’ I must, in fact, render an account for 
every penny. Just try it yourself foraday, a 
week. I wish you would, Tony. I tell you 
‘tis a mean shame to deny me a cash allow: 
ance. Why, I cannot even take an extra car 
ride until I've asked for the necessary five 
cents. Iam pooras any beggar.” And little 
Mrs. Wellings sighs dismally, while tears 
glimmer in the blue eyes. 

‘How much now, Marian?” grumbles her 
husband, rising and standing "beside her with 
open pocket-book. 

“Say, Tony,” says she, looking up brightly, 
‘just let me be cashier for one week, won't 
you? LIonly want to convince you how mean 
it makes me feel never to have money to spare 
for ‘rubbish.’ Ah, do, Anthony!” 

Coaxing, caresses, etcetera, accomplish their 
work, for a half hour later Mr. Wellings leaves 
the house with only sufficient funds in his 
pocket for the bare necessary expenses incurred 
during the day. 

“An!” says Mra. Wellings, smilingly watch- 
ing her husband disappear around the corner. 
‘**Tony’s only fault is his stinginess. This will 
be an excellent lesson for him, I'm sure.” 

‘* Well, I shall show Marian how I can man- 
age,” says Mr. Wellings, striding rapidly on. 

Seated in the car, he bethinks himself of his 
paper. True enough, he has forgotten to bring 
it. The search in both of his coat pockets 
proves.4 vain one. ; 

‘Here, Johnny,” to a little newsboy just 
entering, “a paper, please.” 

“Then, recollecting his cash allowance too 
late, he has not the courage to refuse the paper 
now in‘his hands. He dislikes becoming a 
special object of interest to the rest of the 
passengers, and so the nickel intended for the 
ride home is handed out, the change received, 
and Mr, Wellings forgets the trifling annoyance 
while perusing the cclumns of the paper. 

An hour or so later Mr. Willivgs is inter- 
rupted 7 his young clerk, who, thrusting his 
head in the open door, exclaims : 

‘The scrub lady’s come from the house and 
says she wants her pay.” 

‘Tell Mrs. Riley to come to-morrow,” replies 
Mr. Wellings, vexed within himselt at refusing 





wait little, 





Bad for the Burglar. 


Goodfellow (nearing Jollyfellow’s house very 
late at night after a ‘‘time” at the club)—I 
shay, Jollyfellow, zhe there. 
getting into your house by zhe window. 

Joliyfellow—Sho he is. Shay, wait a (hic) 
My wife’ll zhink he’s me and (hic) 
she'll half kill him.—N. ¥Y. Weekly. 





Bismarck’s Last Waltz. 


In 1867, when the great Chancellor was on a 
visit to the Paris Exhibition with his royal 
master, the King of Prussia, he attended a | 
Court ball at the Tuileries. Madame Carette, the 
reader of the Empress Eugenie, as the cotil’on 
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GUABANTEED. 


The only medicines sold by druggists, under 
a positive gearensee from their manufact- 
urers, that they will do just what is claimed 
for them—that is, benefit or cure in all cases 
of diseases for which they are recommended, 
or the money paid for them will be promptly 
ase eee eee ee spe- 

cs, manufactu y World’s Dispensary 
Medical Association, of Buffalo, N. Y. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery cures 
all diseases arising from a torpid or deranged 
liver, or from impure blood, as Dyspepsia, or 
Indigestion, ;impien, Blotches, Eruptions, 
Salt-rheum, Tetter, Erysipelas, and Scrofu- 
lous Sores and Swellings. Consumption, or 
Lung-scrofula, is also cured by this won- 
derful remedy, if taken in time. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the 
world-famed remedy for all those chronic 
weaknesses and distressing derangements so 
common to American women. It is a most 
potent, invigorating, restorative tonic, or 
Sronass giver, imparting tone and vigor to 

1 As a soothing nervine it 
is unequaled. See guarantee printed on the 
bottle- wrapper and faithfully carried out 
for many years. 


There's a burglar 











| 
| 
7 





THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- 
ach is treated by theaverage man. And if that much 
abused organ of the human body,*‘the stomach,” could 


at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 
improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 


Dyspepsia. Persons in the full vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, 
This is a great mistake, as 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label] will 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in 
postage for valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 

INTERNATIONAL BRIDGE, ONTARIO 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 





This is now much used for fringe and for taseels, as its 
** soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
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Their First Quarrel. 





Mr. Newlywed—Fanny, Uncle Tom’s will is 
to-morrow, and as I was always a 
favorite nephew of the old gentleman’s I am 
sure to come in for something. 
—Oh, now nice, Will! Then 
we can give up this horrid flat and build a 
oars little Queen Anne house in the country, 
and—— 


Mrs. Newlywed 


** You mean a house in town.” 
“No, dear, a 
bles and——” 


is 
“ Nothing of the sort, Will! I want a cot- 
tage, and I can't live in a stuffy——” 
“Stuffy, eh? I’d like to know what can be 
more stuffy than a little, squeezed-up——” 


5 


* Peaceful! Wh 
shoul Uitea ne akon Started all this dispute, I 


“WA hy, you did!” 
“Taidnel” 
“ You did!” 
** You know I didn’t so——” 
bp x repest, = ar fault!” 
, boo-hoo! hoo am goin 
aintaret going home to my 
‘Go, and be——” (slams the door), 
Mr. Newlywed (next evening)—Fanny, Uncle 


Queen Anne cottage in the | Tom didn’t leave me a penn 


Mrs. Newly wed (kissing him) —I'm so glad |! 





Aims of Education. 


Education, in its true sense, must have two 
distinct aims--to inform and develop the mind 
and to inspire and influence the heart. The 
success of each of these depends largely upon 


“ Will, you horrid thing! You are so un- | the success of the other ; and upon their united 


reasonable, and——” 


‘Unreasonable, is it? I'd have you under- | and excellence of the character and the 


stend, Frances, that I am a very reasonable | and value of the life. All knowledge is like 


and harmonious action will depend the strength 
urity 


good seed—it cannot be too highly prized or 


“No, you are not! You never do anything I | too widely disseminated ; but to realize its 


want you to, and you always try to displease 
me, ou are——” 

“Look here, madam, that will do! I took 
you when you were without a farthing 
= promised to obey me, and now, when I 


ave a plan to make you happy, you——” 


and 


possibilities, it must be placed in fruitful soil 
prepared to receive and to vitalize it. 








All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl of Dorset ; Love’s 


“‘Happy! I could never be happy with such | A Tyrant, by Annie Thomas; A _ Society 
it: 


awretch. If I had only known what you were, 
I never would have married you!” 

“I wish you had, then, for you are no wife 
g, sensible man, who likes to be‘ Clark Russell. 


Scandal, by a; Without Love or License, 
by Capt. Hawley Smart; A Rogue's Life, b 
ilkie Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by WwW. 
These interesting stories ean 
be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each, 








THE KICKERS HAVE COME 


KENNEDY’S 


Try Them 


Shoes for Children 


lead the world. 


5 to 7 - - - $1.00 
8to10 - - - 1.26 
| ll to 2 - - - 1.60 


Spring or ordinary heel. Orders by mail solicited. 





Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroum Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 





FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est poesible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 


R. F, PIEPER me. I have but one price—every- 
436 Yonge Street 


thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


Intending visitors to Europe will 


find the largest 


and best assorted 


stock of Stateroom Trunks and 
Cabin Bags that have been manu- 
factured expressly for the present 


season at 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 


105 King St. West 


the poor woman, “ Marian sent her hire, ! 
suppose. 1'm almost tempted to break my vou 
not to spend anything but what she gives we. 
You’re a fool, Anthony Wellings, for being 
cajoled into any such bargain,” mutters he, 
slowly resuming his business duties. 

Twelve o'clock, the usual lunch hour, arrives 

at last. Leaving the office, he starts toward 
his favorite restaurant. 
_‘*Anthony Wellings, as I live!” exclaims a 
deep voice beside him, and a heavy hand laid 
upon his shoulder causes Mr. Wellings to glance 
around in surprise, 

Who is it? Can it be—yes, tis really his old 
college chum, 

‘Hugh, old boy, how glad, very glad, I am | —— 

to see you!” And a hearty hand-shake testi- 
fies his assertion. ** Where did you drop from ? 
How is everybody? Well now, but I'm glad to 
see you.” Again the hands grip each other. 
“I'm just going tolunch. Come along, won't 
you, and——” 

Mr. Wellings’ handsome eyes suddenly dilate, 
his breath ceases for a moment. 

“Good heavens!” he thinks, Here I am with 

only tifty cents for lunch. On second thought, 
Hugh, you'd better come up to the house to 
nigh todinner. Important duties prevent my 
lingering here, and we should be unable to talk 
over old times, Come to the house, won’t you? 
Yes? Well, here’s the address. My wife will 
be pleased to welcome you, too. G»od-bye then 
till later.” And the friends part. ‘‘It’s all her 
fault!” thinks Mr. Wellings, almost savagely. 
*‘ How like an idiot he must have thought me! 
But, by Jove! I couldn’t tell the man I had 
only money enough for one slim lunch 
Wonder if Marian was ever in such a box? 
Poor little woman! Perhaps I have been too 
close with her,” 

Many times during the day does he have 
calls upon both pocket-book and patience, one 
i atanee being et pecially annoying and humili- 
ating, 

Mr, Corbin called to obtain substantial aid in 
behalf of a sick man’s family. 

“Toan five you peeing te nertey.” adds 
Mr. Wellings, as his visitor is about to depart. 

Jenny, the flower girl, comes in, too, It has 

been Mr, Wellings’ habit to purchase a bou- 
quet from the little maiden, but today h 
must decline, perunaed 

Late in the afternoon his wife and litt] 

Willie came in on their way from grandmotb 
wrt Papa’ ange the little fellow, “gi 

“* Papa,” the little ow, “give me 
money for a big ball, please.” 
hie — vour mother, child,” his father tells 

m . 

Kut me never gives me nofing, tause she 
never has money to spare, she tells me,” replies 
Willie, dlaappotntedty. 

** But she will now, my boy, and beside paps 
will buy you a fine bat. Here, Ciarke,” to the 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s DIS. MED. Ass’. 





as $5 00 HD 


d J for an incurable case of Ca« 
tarrh in the Head by the 
roprietors of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. B 
its mild, soothing and healing properties, it 
cures the worst cases,no matter of how long 
standing. By drugyists, 50 centa. 





Late that evening, after dinner Is a thing of ! fall champagne.—. 





pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched” 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 30 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per our ce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticelli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 
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a THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
URE F T i GIVEN AWAY YEARLY, 
Mi ssecely ted one i RR Brel 


have them return again. 1 MEAN ARADICALCURE. I have made the disease cf Fits, 
Epilensy or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. | warrant my remedy to Cure the 
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving acure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It costs you nothing tor a trial, and it will cure you. Address:—H. G. ROOT, 
M.C., Branch Office, 136 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. 








LARGEST AND BEST ASSCFE MENT OF 


DIAMONDS: 





At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


SMITH & SHARPE 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci. 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


DEALERS IN 
Headache, yet Carrer’s Litrie Liver Pus 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 


2 - 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while Photographers M aterials 


they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stiniulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. AND 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD _ 


Ache they would be almost priceless 

who suffer from this distressin; aera) 
but fortunately their goodness does not 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 159 Bay Street 
MEDICAL BUILDING - TORONTO 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


eripe or purge, kinds of Flat Roots. 
not or but by their — action . Forall ot 

fe for $1. Sold everyw cat by snail ASPHALT PAVING i 
Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, eto., 

~~ Estimates given for all parts of 
61 YONGE STREET ARCADE TORCNTO 





Amateur Equipments, Etchings and 
Engravings 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 
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GATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
éeated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1708. 


Gubsoriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Ore Vear ....ccccccscvccecvcceenccees $2 ee 
Bix Months ........cccccccccccecesees 1 oe 
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The Metaphor. 


A rather interesting. and often amusing, 
atudy is that of the use, and abuse, of the meta- 
phor, in both literary and oral rhetoric. 
Proverbially, it is but a step from, the sublime 
to the ridiculous; and there is hardly any 
agent in composition so frequent, or so fatal, 
dn occasioning that step as a false or entangled 
metaphor. The mixingof adverse figures, the 
dnapt comparing of Nature to Art or the draw- 
ang from other than elevating or poetical 
sources, are frequently all that is necessary to 
¢urn the tragic into comic, the pleasing into 
mauseating. 

The well-known epitaph : 

“* Here lies the body of Sarah Pym, 
‘Who was so very pure within ; 
She cracked this outer shell of sin, 
And hatched herself a cherubim,” 
is grotesque; yet the image used is closely 
allied te that of Milton in that noble invoca- 
tion to the Muse which forms the opening of 
Paradise Lost. The figure used successfully to 
describe the bursting into life of Chaos, in the 
Beginning, might, were it but worded with the 
same care, have proved equally fine regarding 
‘the resurrection ofa soul. But the fact of the 
subject having “‘ hatched herself,” not to speak 
-@f the smell of straw and farmyard generally 
connected with the word “hatched” excels 
‘fom Hood’s fun for bathos. Nothing could be 
wmore iudicrous than that passage in a speech 
delivered in the English House of Commors: 
“*I smell a rat, I see it floating in the 
air; but I'll nip’ it in the bud.” There 
as a book of some note, a copy of which is in 
our circulating library, which abounds in 
mest interesting matter; but the overloading 
and mixing of metaphor in its pages is oppres- 
sive. For an example, Thackeray has barely 
accomplished the process of mixing the ‘‘ gall of 
satire with his ink,’ before we find him, under 
the influence of this author’s magic, trans- 
forming the ‘‘ gall of satire” into a ‘‘ rapier ;” 
with which he finds out the “ vulnerable parts of 
our armer.” Contrast such with any extract 
‘you may take from the works of Carlyle; from 
Sartor Resartus for instance, which contains 
s much if not more metaphor to the thousand 
ems than any other great work, and see with 
what matchless power the tropes and similes 
are kept from disfiguring themselves either by 
-crewding or collision. I have a little work be- 
fore me, professedly a guide to literature, a 
work which the cover informs me has passed, 
at least, into a fourth edition, and that in Lon- 
don, Eng. The promiscuous manner in which 
‘figures of speech are huddled into this little 
volume suggests irresistibly the idea that its 
author has made it his practice to collect and 
‘metethem down ; and as an excuse for publish- 
‘mg has -strung them like beads on a very 
“slender thread, which is repeatedly broken by 
‘the strain of the gaudy ornaments. But I, 
foe, am getting a little metaphorical, and 
wnust‘hasten to steady myself ere I give a bet- 
@terexample than definition of plaster imag- 
ery. in the book I speak of it is explained 
Ahat the masical versification of Pope *‘ seldom 
cor never takes the ear prisoner.” Describing 
‘the satl end of Chatterton, it goes on to say 
that he ‘‘ mingles the poison, swallows it and 
plunges over the ghastly precipice.” The unin- 
formed may ask, as both things could not be- 
fall one man, which are we to take as the 
actual, and which as the figurative ; the poison 
or the precipice? For whose benefit I will 
wmention that.Chatterton died in his room, of 
‘which precipices formed no part of the scanty 
furniture. 
ws I have spoken more of the abuse than the 
use, let me conclude with a quotation from 
Tennyson, in which the true metaphor is to be 
found in ali its beauty. In another of his 
peems the Laureate has compared his poetic 
faculty to a “flower”; but, taken in associa- 
tien with the “tomb” of the friend ‘“‘in me- 
meriam” of whom he is writing, it has a very 
@ue significance : 
“* And this poor flower of poesy 
Which little cared for fades not yet. 
‘But since it pleased a vanished eye, 
I go to plant it on his tomb, 
That if it can it there may bloom, 
“Or dying, there at least may die.” 











Music. 


@I the many who were attracted to the Grand 
@pera House on Wednesday evening of last 
-week by the announcement that Miss Emma 
uch would sing Carmen, there was doubtless 
 geediy number who went with the idea of 
«comparing her reading of this wayward char- 
acter with tha’ of others who had preceded her. 
‘They found plentiful food for discussion and 
ecemparison, From the first appearance of the 
‘heroine a serious departure from the tra- 
«ditienal conception of the character was 
vwisible, and a new chain of by-play was 
-@bservable. Miss Juch’s Carmen is as winning, 
as shrewish, and as designing as can be wished, 
and it is without any of the grossness of detail 
@hat has rather marred some previous repre- 
gentations of the character. She says herself 
éhat Carmen was a girl who sought rather to 
~@enceal her failings from a!l but the objects of 
fer vagrant affections, and the carrying out of 
this idea divests the character of many of its 
“bwoader touches. Her play in the first act was 
- eharmingly original and natural, and its bright- 
\mess was hailed with delight by all those who 
” yamew it. ' 


‘Thies vein of daring individuality, however, 


certainty. 
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was not sustained throughout the opera, and 
as the work progressed she became more con- 
ventional, to the disappointment of the critical 
among her audience. Here and there touches 
of human sensibility which were new to a 
Carmen audience brightened the picture, but 
in the main the sketch was familiar to us. 
Miss Juch has dramatic power of a high order, 
but her appearance and individuality do not 
form a combination that lends itself very 
readily to the portrayal of extreme passion 
of the wayward sort. It is too difficult to 
dissociate her from the ideas of Marguerite and 
Senta, and her Carmen in the stronger scenes 
shows a weakness of temperament far from 
fatal to a successful Carmen, yet sufficiently 
distinctive to lessen the lurid lights of the 
character. Her singing was, of course, delight- 
ful and was deservedly applauded. Scovell 
made a much better Don Jose than Faust and 
aroused himself from his lethargy of the first 
night. Tagliapietra looked the Toreador thor- 
oughly, but gave a dragging, characterless 
rendition of the celebrated aria. The chorus 
did fairly good work, but sadly needed a 
little wholesome hectoring by the chorus 
master, 




























The Vocal Society s second concert of the 
season was well attended and well received. 
The music performed by the Society was 
judiciously selected and offered a pleasant 
variety. The Society sarg well, as it 
always does. Mr. Hasiam secured a better 
balance of tone between the parts than 
at the last concert, the tenors and altos coming 
out better. The rhythmic cadence was excellent, 
and the shading, always a strong feature of 
this society, was admirably graduated, but 
occasionally lacking in strength of contrast. 
The fortes were hardly sufficiently aggressive 
in character, and in the extremes of soft 
singing, clearness of tone was sometimes 
sacrificed, and there was occasionally a 
suspicion that the  pianissimo_ effects 
were secured by a numerical diminution 
of the singers. Macfarren’s Sands ’o Dee re- 
ceived a splendid rendering, and was the great 
work of the evening. Almost equally good 
was the performance of the Song of the 
Vikings, Ye Banks and Braes, and Into the 
Silent Land. A clever and piquant little piece 
was Macfarren’s You Stole My Love, and it re- 
ceived a spirited rendition, which would, how- 
ever, have been better for alittle more clear- 
ness in the bass section. 

° 

More elasticity of tempo would have im- 
proved the singing of Gounod’s Ave Verum 
aud of Pinsuti’s The Sea Hath its Pearls. In 
the former a rigid tempo diminished the possi- 
bilities of fine effects in phrasing to which this 
composition so readily lends itself. In Pinsuti’s 
gem the lack of dramatic contrast was easily 
felt by those of the audience who were ac- 
quainted with the piece. In the certainty of its 
intonation the Society was excellent througb- 
out the evening. Many kind words were said 
of Mr. J. Churchill Arlidge’s fine flute playing, 
especially of his obligato to Mrs. Caldwell’s 
singing of Lo! Here the Gentle Lark. The 
lady was in splendid voice, and sang with more 
than usual feeliag and expression. The florid 
work in Bishop’s song and in the Carnival of 
Venice was done neatly and clearly and with 


° 


A magnificent audience greeted Mme. Albani 
on Tuesday evening at the Grand Opera House, 
when her company sang Traviata in Italian. 
The opera was put on in good shape with a fair 
chorus and a fair orchestra. The chorus pre- 
sented the choice array of bandits and 
banditesses that we usually see when 
Italian opera vouchsafes Toronto a visit, 
and sang very weil, but without any 
special elegance. The orchestra numbered 
some twenty-four musicians, who were not 
always in strict rhythmic accord, though the 
work they had to do was not of the most diffi- 
cult, the orchestration of Traviata being in the 
conventional old Italian’style. Signor Sapio 
conducted the performance, and was occasion- 
ally responsible for the uncertainty in the 
orchestra. 

7 

Mme. Albani, as a matter of course, was the 
central attraction. Her appearance was very 
fine in her beautifu! costumes and she gave the 
part of Violetta due dramatic effect, especially 
in the last act, where her acting of the death 
scene was refined and natural. Her voice is 
rich and full as ever, though her management 
of it is a little more evident than formerly. She 
shows a wonderful power of sustaining her 
tone with clearness and purity of intonation, 
and she still revels in a striking messa 
di voce even on extremely high notes, 
where an occasional waver on a high C may 
easily be forgiven her. @fer cantabile singing 
was excellent, smooth and flowing and full of 
a rich sympathetic quality. Her fiorituri were 
slightly clouded in vowel quality, but fluent 
and correct. Her recitatives were rather slow, 
a fault that attached to much of her work, and 
which was perhaps somewhat to blame for the 
uncertainties of the orchestra. In spite of 
all these slight objections, her performance 
was a splendid one, and she received a fine 
ovation at the close of each act. When the 
opera was concluded, the enthusiasm reached 
such a height that she had to sing Home, 
Sweet Home, which was rendered very affect- 


ingly. 


Her support was very good, Miss Attalie 
Claire, another Canadian, sang the parts of 
Flora and Annina very acceptably. She 
has a very sweet mezzo soprano voice, and 
pretty face and figure, and sang her small 
parts most creaitubly. Sig. Ravelli sang the 
part of Alfredo in delightfully smooth style, 
showing a fine tenor voice of the true Italfan 
school, Sig. Del Puente as George Germont 
was in splendid voice, and sang nobly, especi- 
ally in Di Provenza. Another fine voice in the 
company was that of Sig. Novara, whose part 
was hardly in proportion to his merits, 


The annual meeting of the Vocal Society was 
held on Monday evening when these officers 
were elected: Honorary president, J. K. Kerr, 
Q.C.; president George Musson; vice-presi- 
dents, D. Kemp and W. H. Blake; libra- 
rian, M. J. Macnamara; honorary secre- 
tary and treasurer, H. Bourlier; assistant sec- 
retary-treasurer, R. Tinning, jr. ; committee, 









































































F. W. Ball, A. Ross, J. Hedley, Mrs. J. B. Hall, 
Mrs, Baker, Mrs. Donnelly. The Society will 
resume practice in September, and its officers 
anticipate a season of renewed vigor and en- 
thusiasm. . 


On Munday week the Queen’s Own Rifles will 
give a Nautica] Entertainment at the Grand 
Opera House, under distinguished patronage, 
which Will introduce fancy drill and exercises, 
songs and choruses, and band music, the whole 
under the direction of Mr. Bayley. 

* 


I have seen some press notices of Miss Irena 
M. Gurney’s playing at her graduation recital 
at the New England Conservatory of Music, all 
of which are highly complimeatary, her ex- 
pression and technical skill being highly 
praised. METRONOME, 





The Drama. 


On Monday evening a large audience assem- 
bled at the Academy of Music, on the occasion 
of the benefit to Mr. Percival T. Greene, the 
manager of the house. Mr. Greene was called 
before the curtain and presented with a hand- 
some walking stick, a gift from his staff of 
employes. In reply he made a few appropriate 
remarks, thanking both the donors of the gift 
and his patrons. Mr. Greene is to be congratu- 
lated on the excellent dramatic menw he has 
provided for the theater-going public during 
this season, nearly all of his attractions being 
over the average standard of excellence. 

* 





The attraction for Mr. Greene’s benefit was 
Louis James and his company in Othello. Mr. 
James is one of the few American actors who 
are endeavoring to make themselves famous 
and wealthy by the presentation of classical 
tragedy. It is a well-known fact that at the 
present time the playing of classic drama 
usually results in financial stringency. This 
has been especially so with tragedy. The broad, 
sympathetic heart of the latter-day public is 
lacerated by the cruelties of medizval drama 
and rises in revolt. It cannot bear to see its 
mythical heroine or hero embodied and then 
subjected to the indignities and lamentable 
fate decreed by the relentless author for the 
creatures of his brain. Still it might be sup- 
posed that a public which flocks to witness the 
abattoir productions of the French realistic 
school would not strain at those older produc- 
tions which are more and more as the years roll 
on becoming environed with the atmosphere of 
mythology. There are several important points 
of difference, however. The modern tragedies of 
the realistic school have more of that spirit 
which, for want of a better name, we commonly 
term melodramatic. The angel of death may 
cast the dark shadow of his wing upon them 
constantly, but bis work is commonly the 
result of violent and turbulent passions. 
There is less of premeditated and calculated 
deviltry than is te be found in the older work. 
Again there enters in the elements of novelty 
and suspense which are entirely lacking in the 
familiar works of the classical dramatists. 
How many of those who went to see and listen 
to Othello on Monday night had not read the 
play before? I venture to say not half a 
dozen, who had arrived at years approaching 
maturity. More were persons who went out 
of curiosity to see how a play of Shakespeare’s 
is acted, to see the players and compare them 
with others they had seen before, or went as 
students in order to accentuate their knowl- 
edge of the characters by seeing them personi- 
fied. When such is the case it is not diffi 
cult to understand that the mental attitude 
of the major portion of the audience is 
critical instead of expectant. If, therefore, 
the player does not meet their ideal in 
his presentation they are apt to grumble. 
How often does a person hear a Shakespearean 
actor sharply criticized by the veriest tyro in 
matters theatrical. And why? Simply be- 
cause this critical individual had gone to the 
theater with a preconceived idea of the char- 
acter, which was largely at variance with the 
artist’s conception. Ifsuch persons would only 
measure for a moment their own superficial 
knowledge with that which the person present- 
ing such a character must necessarily possess 
they might be better satisfied. These things 
as well as its inherent cruelty militate against 
the standard tragedy. 2 


Of all the villains who had their genesis 
in the fecund intelkct of the king of 
dramatists, there is little doubt that Iago 
is the most fiendish. There is little in 
Othello’s character to excite the spectator’s 
sympathy and the fate of the unfcrtunate 
Desdemona makes this play the very antithesis 
of the pleasant and healthy plays most in 
vogue with the English speaking people of to- 
day. If therefore one does not derive pleasure 
from the purely intellectual standpoint of 
studying the magnificent characierization and 
the skilful portrayal thereof there is nothing in 
Othello to allure one to the theater. The world 
has changed largely since this masterpiece was 
first submitted to public judgment. When the 
many metamorphoses are considered the won- 
der is not that tragedy is unpopular, but that 
it can be played at all. There can be little 
doubt that such success as it has is largely duc 
to fashion and curiosity and because itis up- 
held by the greatest histrions of the professior, 
One of the strongest evidences of the failure of 
the intrinsic qualities of these plays to attract 
the public is seen in the elaborate mechanical 
and scenic appointments which have recently 
marked all the important * Shakespearean re- 
vivals,” as they are called, 


The presentation of Othello by Louis James 
and his company was chiefly marked by a lack 
of any signal ability and by evidences of care- 
ful study and conecientious work throughout 
the whole of the play. Mr. James has not yet 
sounded all the depths of that splendid, bar. 
baric character. His appearance and costuming 
are very good. It isin voice that his persona- 
tion most lacks completeness, While he has 
all the power necessary for the commanding 
voice of the soldier it is very inflexible and 
wants magnetic quality in the lighter tones. 
His facial expression is good and in the stronger 
scenes he rises to the occasion with a very fair 
degree of success. If Mr. F. C. Mosley could 
make up to look a little more Mephistophelian, 
his Iago would be a very powerful one, As it 
is, though he reads his lines excellently, his 
comfortable appearance belies his utterances, 






The Desdemona of Miss Victory Bateman was 
charming and cleverly played. Those who are 
disposed to regard the character of Desdemona 
asa somewhat heavy and serious one have a 
wrong conception of the pettish, wilful and 










about ten feet behind her,” 


pretence of looking after the dog?” 


imprudent damsel that Shakespeare drew. 
Miss Fanny Gillette made a good Emilia. 
* 





















































































The greatest success on the American stage 
at the present. time—Denman Thompson’s Old 
Homestead, will be seen at the Academy of 
Music next week. This play has just concluded 
its second successfel season in New York city. 
It’s popularity has been phenomenal, and it 
still draws as well as ever. The play is an 
excellent représentation of New England farm 
life, and is replete with human interest. This 
is the first time it has been presented here, and 
there is little doubt that its patronage will be 
as large here as it has in all the other cities 
where it has been. presented. 


I was glad to notice that Mr. Sol Smith 
Russell's engagement last week was very suc- 
cessful. I consider Mr. Russell not only a 
unique personality, but the most successful in- 
terpreter of American humor on the stage. Ob 
jec'ion may be taken to Noah Vale as an 
American character. He is certainly not typi- 
cally American. He is as unique as the person 
for whom he was created. His humor, and he 
has a fund of it, is certainly American and 
pathos is universal. Had Mr. Kidder, the 
author of The Poor Relation, developed his 
character in the last two acts as successfully 
as he began it, there would be no occasion for 





yet. Dion Boucicault has, it seems, written a 
new play for him, the appearance of which will 
be looked for with much interest. It is doubt- 
ful if the veteran dramatist, with all his skill, 
will succeed in furnishing a successful medium 
for the peculiar talents of this actor. It is to 
be hoped it will contain a part for that clever 
soubrette, Miss Merri Osborne, who as Scol- 
lops has contributed so much to the success of 
The Poor Relation. 


At Jacobs & Sparrow’s Pete Baker has been 
doing good business all week with The Emi- 
grant and Chris and Lena. Mr. Baker is well 
and widely known as a popular German com- 
edian and singer and general all-round man, 
The Emigrant is a play which gives him un- 
limited opportunities to introduce his special- 
ties. He is assisted by a fairly good company. 
Among them is John Sheehan, the well-known 
comedian of the team, Sheehan & Coyne. One 
of the most successful features of the perform- 
ance is the singing and dancing of Little Irene, 
a child about five years old. Miss Ada Boshell 
plays and sings very well. The treasurer for 
this company is Mr. Al, Davidson, who was 
treasurer at the Toronto during Col. Charlie 
Shaw's regime. 





* 

The coming week at Jacobs & Sparrow’ 
Opera House will be filled by E. J. Hassan’s 
great New York comedy success, One of the 
Finest. The engagement promises to be a 
notable one and its success here is undoubted. 
The company carry all their own scenery, cal- 
cium lights, etc., and the largest tank ever seen 
here. The Baltimore American of March 25 
pays the company the following unusual tribute 
of praise: “The attraction at Front street theater 
this week is a tank drama entitled, One of the 
Finest. Other tank dramas have been in 
Baltimore, but this tank is bigger and holds 
more water than any tank that ever was put 
on a stage in this part of the country. It is 
placed just back of the middle of the stage, and 
was from one side to the other. It is seventy- 
two feet long, twenty-six feet wide and about 
three feet deep. It holds about sixty tons of 
water. During the thrilling drama little can- 
vas boats are paddled about, and once in a 
while some ambitious stage hand falls over- 
board. This, however, is not on the bills, 
This heavy weight of water is held up by im- 
mense props; that are placed under the stage. 
From behind the scenes it looks like a huge 
duck pond that has been planted in the center 
of a room, The enclosure which holds the 
water is buil': on the floor of the stage. The 
sides of the plank are heavy board railings that 
are kept upright by supports that meet the 
sides at an anyle of forty tive degrees, and are 
then braced on the floor of the stage. This is 
inlaid with a monster oiled tarpaulin that 
weighs about 600 or 700 pounds. During the 
drama several people are thrown overboard, 
and are then rescued dripping and soaking wet. 
The most realistic and liveliest scene that has 
ever been witnessed in this town was in the 
fifth act. It revresents pier 28, New York. A 
number of wharf loungers were hanging 
around, when suddenly there wasa yell. Ina 
minute more the stage was filled with a swarm 
of half-naked, shouting boys. The costume 
consisted of many-styled trunks and the skin 
that the Lord gave them. Some of them 
came on turning handsprings ; others walked 
on their hands; still others came in 
quietly, as if it was too, too much of 
anovelty. Before the audience had fully re- 
covered from this sudden invasion, a splash 
was heard, and a cloud of spray flew into the 
air. One of the urchins had jumpedin, He 
was followed by another, still another, and in 
a few moments the whole crowd of fitty 
urchins were splashing around in their substi- 
tute for the East river. Some of the boys 
dived in in a way that showed them no novices; 
others jumped in feet first, others fell in. 
One ambitious youth was a little late in 
getting in. He thought he would astonish 
the »udience ; so he attempted to dive in, and 
he flatted. His body struck the water with 
&@ smack that was heard all over the 
house, The other boys laughed, and the 
youth arose, rubbing himseif where the 
water had hit him, hile the kids were in 
oe inming calcium lights were turned on, 
and the light shone on the wet, glistening 
bodies in a way that made one think he was 
looking at a crowd in swimming by moon- 
light, After a general splashing about for a 
few minutes, the boys reluctantly left the stage 
and the tank, to live in hopes for to-night’s 
swim, It’s a great tank act. The audience 
appreciated it and howled with delight. 

‘The play and the actors were receive’ with 
the greatest applause. Mr. Edwin M. Ryan, 
as the Dutch policeman, pleased the audience 
areatly. Frank I. Frayne, jr., Miss Marion 
Gray and others were ali recailed and apvlaud. 
ed, Que of the Finest leads the tank dramas 
of the country.” 





An Excuse For a Dog. 
Emery—That quiet girl is a smart one, 
Fincks— W hat is she up to now? 

* You know whenever she goes out she has 
her pug with her.” 

**] understand,” 

** Well, she has trained that dog to trot along 


* Well, what of that?” 
** What of that? Don’t you see she can look 
back at another woman's bonnet under the 


Mr. Russell’s seeking a new play for a while : 




































































































The Milkin’ o’ the Kye. 





For Saturday Night. 
The kye are comin’ hame 
Frae the meadow ane by ane, 
They are waitin’ at the yett 
Till Nannie lets them in. 
I he p her aye tae bin them 
An’ then I sit doon bye, 
Au’ we crack aboot the weather 
At the milkin’ o’ the kye. 


My Nannie she is bonnie 

An’ sonsie, blythe an’ free, 

An’ at aither kirk or market 
She aye has smiles for me. 

She says she loes nae ither, 
Nae ither need apply, 

For she'll let nae ither help her 
Wi’ the milkin’ o’ the kye. 


She has mony, mony wooers, 

A’ bigger men than me, 

For I've naething but an empty pooch 
Tae dower my lassie wi’. 

But I lov’ her an’ I'll woo her, 

An’ some nicht joost tae try, 

I'll spier her if she’il hae me 

At the milkin’ o’ the kye. 


For I help her aye tae bin them 

An’ I rub them doon wi’ : trae, 

An’ tie their tails aboot their houghs, 
They kittle Nannie sae. 

An’ aye she lauchs an’ thanks me, 
Sae sweet, an’ nods sae sly, 

That I joost sit door an’ blether 

At the milkin’ o’ the kye. 


Away then! fickle fortune 
An’ a’ that’s in a name, 
I wadna gie my Nannie 
For a’ the glint o’ fame. 
For in oor ain bit shielin’ 
We'll cuddle by and br, 
An’ the deil may take the weather 
An’ the deil may milk the kye. 
: Grores Morrar. 


The Love of Woman. 


a 
Por Saturday Night. 
It was first: 
When Eve first glanced on Adam's grace, 
The while her heavenly charms revealing, 
She throned ea:th’s monarch in his place, 
Her words from angel language stealing : 
“*My Love! My King!” 
It wae ever: 
Since woman’s heart can ne'er forget, 
Her bliss from that first moment counting, 
Down through the ages, riogeth yet, 
All cruelty and wrong surmounting : 
“My Love! My King!” 
It is last: 
To-day, this moment, ceaseless, clear, 
Above the roar of earth's commotion, 
Through smiles or tears, man’s heart can hear, 
The throbbings of his Queen's devotion : 
“My King! My Love!!” 
A. Cox. 


“A Little Music ” 


Prithee, does society 
Do its duty properly 
To its neigtbor when it ventures to enthrall him 
in that state of mart) rdom, 
Be it rout or kettledrum, 
To which the words At Home have pleased to call him? 


**A little music” seems 
Just to realize our dreams 
Ot how to pass a pure and pleasing hour ; 
But sweet dreams are left behind 
When, arriving there, we find 
That the amateurs have got us ia their power. 


Packed like sardines in a box, 

Spoiling buttonholes and frocks, 
Calmly callous, through habitual endurance, 

To the high soprano's shake, 

Or the ceep contralto’s break, 
Or the tenor's mezza voce and assurance, 


There we stand, a meiting crowd, 

To whom speech is disalioweo, 
Save his Bravo | to the sycophant (the tinner !) ; 

Till at midnight, two and two, 

We are marshalled down to view 
The relics of the late lamented dinner. 


** A little wusic,” O, 
Those afternoons of woe, 

Striking terror to the heart of every true man! 
** Four to seven,” can’t we see 
Martha pouring out the tea, 

And Mary pouring out her soul in Schumann? 


The truth is, people like 
Their own ideas to strike 
On the touchwood of s me 8) mpathizing tinder, 
And wiil often vote a bore 
What they otherwise adore, 
if it chance a causerie intime to binder. 


So, mine hostesses, forego 
Your little music show : 
Would the prospect «f your guests then seem alarming ? 
Nay, let them chaff and chaff, 
And a “ special cuvee ” quaff, 
And they'll vow your party’s really quite too charming ! 
— London World. 





A Picture For Cynics, 


Come hither, ye world-hardened cynics who ask 
Is marriage a failure, ye women who sold 
The biue of your eyes and the silk of your hair 
And the rose of your flesh for a millionaire’s gold, 
And open the gate and con e up by the path 
Where the lisies are lifting their lances of white, 
And, parting the roses that wreathe it around, 
I pray you look in at my window to-night ! 


The lamp dimly burns ‘neath its amethyst globe, 
Above it a bird twitters low in its cage ; 
On the table my p. n, with its handle of pearl, 
Has been carelessly dropped on the half-written page; 
Beside it a law book lies open at deeds, 
Where he laid it a moment ago, when to me 
He lifved a glance full of love and I came 
From the heights of Parnassus to sit on his knee. 


With my hand on his breast and my cheek to his own, 
The events of our courwhip we fondly recall, 
from the bright summer morn when we met and we loved, 
To the noon we were wed in the splendor of fall. 
** But the wife she is dearer by far than the bride, 
And our love has grown greater,” he says, with a kiss, 
And he presses me close—oh, cynics look in ‘ 
Through the tangle of roses and envy our bliss | 


He is lover and friend is thin husband of mine, 
And my joys and my sorrows to him I confide ; 

And nos even a kiag in his ermiae and crown 
Could woo me or win me away from his side. 

For I know that our eouls, when they sprang from the stars 
Were betrothed by the angels in heaven above, 





So ye scoffers who stand in the darkness without, 


» Let your voices be mute in the presence of love! 
Minsig Iavixe 
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Noted People. 


Old Gabriel, a Tulare Indian, died in Call- 


fornia at the age of 151, 


Julia Ward Howe is the best Greek scholar 


of her-sex in the United States. 


James Russell Lowell recovers his health 
very slowly. He is still unable to do any work. 


Miss Rose Elizabeth Cleveland has made con- 


siderable money from her Florida orange 


groves. 


On the other side of the Atlantic the widow 
of Gen. McClellan has been showered with 


social attentions. 
Miss Elizabeth Bisland has gone to Florida. 


A large reception was given her in New Orleans 


before her departure. 


Mrs John A. Logan is an accomplished car- 
penter, and fills her house with skilful con- 


veniences of her own contriving.- 


An American girl once asked the late duke 
of Manchester whom he considered the most 
beautiful woman in England. His reply was 
laconic, even though a trifle vain, not to say 


vulgar: ‘‘My duchess,” he said, proudly. 


Mrs. Gartield is now 58 years of age. She is 


somewhat stouter than of old, and her hair is 
whiter than in the days of her Washington life. 


She is said to look prettier in her mourning 


costumes than in the brighter colors that she 
used to wear, 
Tennyson is said to have written Come into 


the Garden, Maud, more than fifty times 


before it suited him, Locksley Hall 
was written in two days, but Tennyson 


spent the greater part of six weeks, working 


eight hours a day, in altering and polishing it. 

Madame Pommery, a Frenchwoman of 
decided business ability, has directed for the 
last twenty years an extensive wine business. 
She assumed control of it at ber husband's 


death, Madame Pommery was noted for her 


charity and generosity. The Gleaners, by 
Millet, for which she paid $80,000, is willed to 
the Louvre, 

The German Empress is forming a League 
for the Preservation of Good Habits among 
Prussian ladies. The members bind them- 
selves to discourage luxury in every form, both 
for themselves and their friends; to wear 
fewer, more simple, and cheaper dresses, and 
to practice rigid economy in their households. 


Mr. James Gordon Bennett, who introduced 
the game of polo in this country, has been 
hunting up its pedigree, and finds that it was 
a favorite sport at the court of the Mikado 
(whose *‘ object ” even then seems to have been 
the cultivation of “innocent merriment”) 
more than a thousand years ago. 


J.G. Whittier, the American poet, writes to 
a friend in London: ‘I have reached a time of 
life when literary notoriety is of small conse- 
quence ; but I shall be glad to feel that I have 
not altogether written in vain—that my words 
for freedom, temperance, charity, faith in the 
divine goodness, love of nature, and of home 
and country, are welcomed and approved.” 


At the closing public reception at the White 
House a fortnight ago Mrs. Harrison did a very 
graceful thing. Among the promiscuous crowd 
was a crippled girl oncrutches. Mrs, Harrison 


departed from her usual rule of not shaking 


hands in favor of the lame girl and then asked 
her to sit down and rest ard stay as long as she 
liked. The girl’s face shone with pleasure and 
gratification. 


Mrs. Richard R. Paulison, whose winter 
home is the house built by the Marquis de 
Talleyrand, on the St. John’s River, Florida, is 


considered the best markswoman in the South. 


She wears on her excursions a hunting costume 


with short skirts and leathern leggings, and 


has killed an eagle on the wing, bagged thirty 
birds with her shot-gun, and hit a coot’s head 


with a rifle at two hundred yards, 


For many years the Rev. Father Walsh, a 
humble priest, has watched over a parish of 
poor fishermen and laborers on the bleak shores 
of Newfoundland. In March an epidemic of 
diphtheria swept over the settlement, calling 
Father Walsh to the cure of bodies as well as 


of souls. Out of forty cases which he nursed 
night and day only one proved fatal; but the 
good priest himself, when his ficck was safe, 
took the disease, and died of exhaustion. 


Mrs. Edna Dean Proctor, the poetess, is a 
woman of middle age, with gray hair that is 
combed back over a broad forehead. She has 
an ample income, that raises her above any de- 
pendence on the pen. She at one time lived in 
Peoria, IIL, and is a typical western woman. 


Madame Furtado-Heine, who is as kind as 
she is rich, has the most distinguished Israel- 
itish salon in Paris, after those of the Roth- 
schild family. She is one of the two or three 
women who have ever been privileged to wear 
the cross of the Legion of Honor, which was 
bestowed on her in acknowledgment of the 
many charitable institutions which she has 
founded and endowed. 


Mrs, Wanamaker, the wife of the American 
postmaster-general, keeps one or.two persons 
busy during the fruit season canning and pre- 
serving, The good things thus stored away 
are all given to poor people. Mrs. Wanamak- 
er’s charities are so extensive that she em- 
ploys a woman whom she can trust to investi- 
gate all cases and sift the deserving from the 
impostors, 


Amelie Rives Chanler, the author of The 
Quick and the Dead, is one of the few writers 
of passionate novels who can relate a personal 
experience startling enough for one of her own 
stories, She has taken up painting now, and 
while studying in Paris attracted the admira- 
tion of a fellow student, who fell in love with 
her, The fair author being a married woman, 
but, like the teetotal Irishman, “not a bigoted 
one,” rejected his overtures firmly, but did not 
think it necessary to decline his further ac- 
quaintance. He failed to appreciate her gentle 
toleration, and continued to pay hopeless court 
to her, not desisting even when Mr, Chanler 
came over and took his wife for a trip to 
Algiers, He followed the couple there, and, on 
being at last convinced of the futility of his 
suit, paid Amelie the final compliment of blow- 
ing out his brains, So ended a romantic little 
tragedy of real life which reads like an episode 
out of a story book. 





fORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Week in Cuba---No. ro. 


The morning following our arrival at Cien- 
fuegos we had the offer of coffee and fruit from 
six till eight o’clock. The coffee was not very 
bad and the fruit consisted of oranges and 
bananas which were not specially good. The 
ladies clamored for bread and butter. After 
considerable delay they obtained some rolls but 
no butter. The interpreter endeavored to ex- 





. plain that butter was not used in Cuba, that it 


was difficult to get and very hard to keep. 
However they insisted on butter and finally 
they got some, mottled in appearance and old 
and strong enough to toddle and push a chair 
across the floor. At this point discontent with 
the bill of fare of Hotel Union ripened into re- 
volt, but no other butter could be procured. 
At ten o’clock breakfast was ready: Fish fried 
in batter, potatoes fried in grease, bananas fried 
in sugar, veal cutlets fried in spoiled canned 
tomatoes, hair oil and corn meal. There were 
several other dishes quite as appetizing, coffee 
and fruit. The wail that went up from the 
party of sixteen was touching. The interpreter 
was pulled about and implored to order some- 
thing fit to eat. After considerable waiting 
he was seen returning with a waiter who bore 
in triumph a hunk of the mottled butter and 
some rolls, He explained that as the Americans 
were so fond of bread and butter in the morn- 
ing he had, with infinite difficulty and regard- 
less of expense, procured some more. 

Four of us drove ou toa sugar plantation a 
tew miles from the city and it was the pleasant- 
est excursion I had while in Cuba. Ona beauti- 
ful upland which slopes down to the harbor the 
sugar cane was growing in vast fields. Men 
were cutting it much as we cut our Indian 
corn, trimming it and piling it on two-wheeled 
ox carts, each of which held about a ton. 
These carts are drawn by two yokes of oxen, 
the yokes being lashed about their horns with 
rawhide ropes, preventing the animals from 
swinging their heads. It is a barbarous custom 
but one which prevails generally in Spanish 
America, Small ropes are fastened through 
the cartilage of the noses of the oxen and very 
frequently the cartilage is so distended by the 
jerking of these ropes that it hangs down ina 
loop three or four inches long. The carts have 
wooden axles which are never greased, and the 
creaking of the loaded vehicle can be heard a 
mile away. As we ascended the gentle up- 
land the horizon marked everywhere except 
city-ward by royal palms, the roadside bright 
and beautiful with bushes and tail gra-ses, 
great seas of waving sugar-cane in the valley 
just below us the creaking of the carts and the 
shouting of the drivers sounded strangely in 
unison with the tropical landscape and filled 
the scene with life and interest not easily to be 
forgotten. 

The country roads of Cuba are even worse 
than the streets of the towns. Pathmasters 
and statute labor are evidently unknown, The 
ruts were so deep and the grass so tall that 
part of the time the carriage was pitching and 
rolling about like a boat ina billowy seaof 
grass, bushes and flowers. There were no 
houses on the estate we visited except those 
gathered around the sugar mill which is not 
by any means one of the largest on the island ; 
it has a capacity, if I remember right, of eight 
or ten tons of sugar per day. Some of them 
will turn out fifty or sixty tons and are lighted 
with electricity, so they can be run all night 
during the busy season. The cane brought in 
by the ox teams is fed into a crusher, the juice 
runs into a vat beneath, and the pulp is taken 
away by carriers quite similar to those which 
remove straw from a threshing machine. It 
does not improve one’s appetite for sugar to 
see the filth, squalor and disease of the poor 
peons who toil amongst the cane. The stream 
of juice from the crusher is dark, brown, 
muddy looking stuff. The pulp is taken away 
from the end of the carriers by ox carts, spread 
over the fields todry, after which it is taken 
back and used for fuel in the furnace of the 
engine. The good ox-n haul in the cane, the 
old wrecks haul away the pulp. Some of the 
latter are pitiable objects, thin and old, with 
sore heads, distorted hoofs and mangy hides. 
Mr. Housum suggested that this was the 
class of cattle from which Hotel Union 
procured the veal we had for break- 
fast. Not a man in the building could 
speak English, but a maj. r domo was procured 
from the fleld and told us with pardonable 
pride that he had learned our language during 
a two years’ residence in New York. At the 
rate which he had acquired the Euglish tongue 
it would have taken him fifteen or twenty 
years more to master it, as we found he had a 
good deal of difficulty in finding out what we 
wanted to know. He worea by sombrero and 
a sword, the sword I presume to defend him- 
self from unruly laborers. He was the only 
man, woman or chiid who refused our tips 
while we were in Cuba, 

From the vats the juice is pumped into large 
cylindrical boilers where it is boiled, going 
from one to the other until when it is about the 
consistency of King street mud it is poured into 
acylinder around the heated surface of which 
it is made to revolve with such rapidiry that it 
cannot burn. There the last moisture is ex- 
tracted from it. It poursout of the bottom dry 
and bright and abouts the color of ordinary old- 
fashioned muscovada sugar. In this state 
sugar is sweeter than after it is further refined 
and it is in this stage of its manufacture that 
it is shipped in bays all over the world, Such 
portion of the sweet stuff as will not make 
sugar is turned into 1um and a middle grade 
is manufactured into molasses, 

All the modern machinery in the sugar mill 
is ot New York manufacture though some of 
the older portion of the equipment was of 
Cuban make. American machinery is much 
prized in Cuba. Electric light companies are 
putting in motors and lights all over the island, 
which it must be remembered is a large one, 
being seven hundred miles long with an aver- 
age width of from sixty to a hundred miles, 
The railway cars, road iron and locomotives 
are of Yankee make, The machinery in the 
steamboats and mills is from New York and 
New Jersey, and Cuba taken altogether is one 
of Brother Jonathan's best customers and 
should be a large consumer of Canadian goods, 
but it isn’t. 

After going through the mill, which was 
well lighted and cleanly kept aud managed by 
@ very polite gentleman to whom it was im- 


possible for us to intelligibly express. our 
thanks, I asked our guide to take us to the 
quarters where the workmen lived, that I 
might get an idea of the home life of the 
dusky and tattered people I had seen about 
the mill and in the fields, Slavery has been 
abolished in Cuba but a very few years, and 
nearly all the negroes now on the plantation 
have been slaves. A large building, probably 
forty feet wide and two hundred and fifty feet 
long, contains the homes of the hundred and 
fifty employes, men, women and children. It 
is a brick building with no windows at the 
back and but few in front, the few being small 
and high above the ground, There is but one 
door, and entering this we looked down a 
hall, some twelve or fifteen feet wide, lighted 
by the windows, The balance of the build- 
ing was divided into rooms eight or ten 
feet wide and probably twenty in length. No 
windows looked from these dungeons into the 
outer air. All the ventilation that is obtained 
is from the hall. These were the quarters of 
the slaves, each apartment being set apart for 
a family. There is no floor and the filth and 
stench of that slave pit when crowded can be 
imagined*by those who get a whiff of it when 
it is empty and ventilated. Sitting in the 
doorways which opened into that long hall 
were toothless and shrivelled negro women 
who probably had known no other home. How 
in God’s providence people could live in such 
a hole without rising in revolt and killing 
their masters I cannot imagine. It seems to 
me that anyone with intelligence sufficient for 
conspiracy could never have endured such a 
life as the slaves must have led there, yet a 
life not much more desirable is continued by 
those who are now free, 

I believe I did get some little inkling of why 
the slaves had been so tame. A half-a-dozen 
blood hounds were lying about in the sun, their 
opal eyes blinking fiercely as we approached. I 
do not think there is anything I am afraid of ex- 
cept a dog, and I have very good reason to look 
with suspicion on the canine race, a white bull 
dog having chewed my leg for a half an hour 
one evening when I was a_twelve-year- 
old boy. I thought I was on good terms 
with that dog until he took hold of me, 
but since the neighbors pried his mouth 
open and took my leg out I have never been 
quite sure whether I was on friendly terms 
with a dog or not. HoweverI was quite posi 
tive that those bloodhounds were no friends of 
mine. One big liver.colored beast, as soon as I 
had got within about twenty feet of the build- 
ing, made adive for my lame leg and I felt sure 
that he was going to have a piece of it before 
two negro women persuaded him to let me 
alone. Indeed our guide unsheathed his sword 
and seemed to have himself no relish for the 
dogs. I would have inspected the quarters 
much more minutely if I had not felt sure that 
in a minute or two more the colored women 
would lose what little control they had over 
the savage beas's, and I and my friends would 
be torn to pieces. Mr. Housum isa very brave 
man and has been through the war, but said he 
could not see anything but the eyes of those 
dogs and he would like to go back to the car- 
riage, and we went. I have heard of the fierce- 
ness of bloodhounds and I have seen some al- 
Jeged specimens in Uncle Tom’s Cabin shows, 
but to see the savage in his native lair is 
enough to take one’s appetite away for any 
further adventures with dogs of that sort. A 
big bell surmounts the slave pen and I could 
imagine, when some poor black beggar had 
escaped, the clang of its iron tongue and the 
baying of the dogs would make him almost 
drop dead with fright. He might have had 
time to get to the sea and throw himself in 
it, but slaves seldom committed suicide, very 
few uneducated people do. It is a sort of a 
cultivated taste I reckon. Then there was a 
fort, a round tower, with port holes, in which 
the retainers of the plantation defended them 
selves against revolutionists—the revolu ion 
business appears to have always been one of 
Cuba's leading industries. 

Ou our return we visited the reservoir on the 
hill. It is a charming place surrounded by 
flowers and sbrubs and the view over the city 
and harbor is magnificent. A shrivelled but 
bright-eyed old woman was in charge and she 
gave us posies and many courtesies in 
re‘urn for our small “tip.” [hen we saw the 
schools and colleges and infirmary—very fair 
indeed for so small a place. It was a pleasant 
afternoon—the brightest in the history of my 
Cuban week. There were only four of us to- 
gether, and one has already gone to the Great 
Beyoudf A letter I opened while I have been 
writing, tells me of the death of Mrs. Housum 
of Decatur, Ill.—the wife of my special com- 
panion, whose name has now and then ap- 
peared in these letters. While we journeyed 
together she was about the only one of the 
party who had no ailment—her mission was 
ministering to her husband, who was 
suffering from a throat complaint which 
made ic impossible for him to spend his 
winters inthe North. Her unfailing patience 
and geniality, her goodness and sweet face rise 
up before meas I write and it is not Cubal 
see but the dead wife of my friend, so I will 


say good-night. Don. 





"Varsity Chat. 


Trinity men have our sympathy in the 
loss of Prof. Boys. We are exceedingly busy 
just now with the plague of our existence, but 
we do not forget the misfortune of our fellow- 
students at Trinity. We know how we felt 
ourselves when the lamented Dr. Young passed 
from the scene of his unique labors, The 
shadow has likewise fallen on McMaster, Our 
thoughts include her also. The ruthless reaper 
has been busy among us of late. Fred Massey, 
whom all have now heard of, was a member of 
the class of ‘90. Though he had not been a 
student in attendance for some time he was 
well remembered as kindly and enthusiastic, 
one of whom none could ever think a hard 
thought. His patient struggle for life and the 
light of the sun leaves an example of courage 
which the wise may learn from, while the 
victory of the darker fate reminds us that not 
ali the buds on ‘Varsity trees may break forth 
into blossom, 4 

Plans have been approved for the reconstruc- 


tion of the building, The authorities cannot 
be accused of sloth at any rate, whatever testi- 
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Rube (the terror of the plains)—’F yer holler yer go to th’ happy huntin’ groun’s! Gimme 


that buffler robe! I've trailed yer fer miles.—Ji 





mony the future may bear as to their discre- 
tion. The change which would force itself 
most cleariy on the original designers is the 
amount of space devoted to the use of the lady 
undergraduates. The world moves. 

* 


President L. P. Duff, B.A., LL.B. of the 
Literary Society is confined to his home with a 
severe attack of inflammation in the eyes. No 
doubt, however, the said eyes will be wide 
open next fall to look after the interests of the 
society. Meantime matters are in the hands of 
his subordinate officers, good hands though. 

NEmo. 





The Opening of the Plan. 


One of the most amusing results of the old 
rule, “‘ First come first served,” is that which 
obtains among patrons of opera and drama 
when the plan for an important engagement is 
about to be opened. We have had a striking 
example of it within the past two weeks. A 
great singer or player appears upon the dram- 
atic horizon. An advertisement appears in 
due course ts the effect that tickets for the 
‘great one” will be for sale at a certain place 
and at a certain time on acertain morning. A 
few years ago the play-going public was con- 
tent to appear about an hour or so before the 
appears=ce of the ticket purveyor ; but as the 
increase of anxious waiters multiplied, just so 
did the laudable ambition in the public breast 
of being first upon the field. But now the 
point of intensity has been surely reached, 
when it is absolutely necessary in order to 
secure an early interview with the wielder of 
the evening’s position, either to hire a mes- 
senger boy, or bribe the office youth to sit up 
all night, or to send a drowsy footman amid 
the first blushes of the morning to gain and 
maintain a position in the weary Indian file of 
ticket buyers. Surely that small boy must 
think, with the preacher, “all is vanity” as he 
sits or stands as the case may be from night to 
lusty morn, at the risk of rheumatism or lum- 
bago or many others of “the ills that flesh is 
heir to” (for must not he turn literary with 
such a night of meditations), and all that his 
employer may hear a clearer tone or catch a 
better glimpse of the footlight favorite. But 
even dismal night hath alway morn, and the 
sufferings of the waiter are all forgotten as he 
pockets his fee of 25 cents per hour, and 
changes place with him who had engaged him. 

This agency business, as it may be called, 
reminds vue forcibly of the way Mark Twain 
climbed the ladders in Switzerland and which 
he so graphically describes in The Tramp 
Abroad. He who is there through his agent, 
who on his part may be there through a sub- 
agent—a case not uncommon—enjoys the same 
advantaxues as if he had taken his early watch 
long before the dawn and had spent the weary 
hours of waiting listening to the morning stars 
singing together, the dizzy chorus of the 
bacchanalian roysterer, the tinkle of the first 
car, the route boys’ airy tread and soul-stirring 
whistle and kindred sounds that usher in the 
early morn. The first man at the opening of 
the Albani plan is said to have taken his place 
at lam. It is to be hoped he enjoyed his 
money; oz his music. He deserved them both. 

A. Cc. A, 








Gleaius from a Lesser Light. 


In regard to my appointment with Albani, a 
mistake had been made. Madam’s daintily- 
written note expressing her regret at the mis- 
take in the time went far to console me; but 
I lost my few moments’ conversation with the 
prima donna. 

Instead I enjoyed a little chat with Miss 
Claire, who is a Torontonian with a loyal little 
corner in her somewhat Americanized heart 
for her Canadian birthplace. 

She is pleasant and youthful looking, with a 
gleam in her blue eyes which indicates, if I am 
not very much mistaken, an ambition that 
climbs high, ? 

She is a delightful woman to meet in that she 
does not lay plans for effectiveness, but moves 
about quite as any woman might in her own 
home. 

‘“*Let me show you my photographs,” she 
said, gathering a number from the mantel. 

Here Mr. Claire entered and was presented in 
a pretty little caressing tone as ‘“‘ my father.” 

“The photographs are always around,” he 
said as he settled himself in a chair and began 
to read his letters. “If it is only for a day 
Edna takes out the portraits,” he went on, 
glancing up. 

**It’s more home-like with dear, well-known 
faces about me,” said Miss Claire, simply. 

The first was one of Patti, a beautifully 
executed picture, and an excellent likeness the 
owner said, f 

The autograph and a little “in remem- 
brance” sentence was written below in a clear 
sloping hand. 

“Tell me about Patti’s hair,” I said ; and Mr. 
Claire, whose letters could not have been very 
interesting, laughed out merrily. 
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“‘Tt’s real golden red,” said Miss Claire. 

“ And is it pretty?” I went on. 

“Yes, very pretty; nicer, I think, than before. 
She is very sweet, and has been so kind to me,” 
she added, as she put the portrait aside, 

Others there were in plenty, fierce-looking 
tenors and bearded men of music. One por- 
trait had a cluster of violets tacked to the 
upper corner. I made no remarks, but I had 
thoughts. 

Miss Claire loves her profession, and said quite 
gravely that she regarded marriage as some- 
what of a failure, then naively added, ‘‘ I shall 
not marry until I am older.” 

A well poised head is Miss Claire’s chief 
charm, that, and a little sad expression which 
hovers about her mouth, even when she smiles. 
She is an ambitious woman, with great powers 
of endurance and a fond and tender love for 
her “‘ poppa” as she caressingly calls her genial 
father. ‘ 

From here Miss Claire goes back to New 
York, where she is engaged to sing for a term 
of seven weeks in English opera, 

FRANCES BURTON CLARE. 





Magazines. 





Lippincott’s Magazine is showing remarkable 
enterprise in securing all the greatest novel- 
ists at home and abroad to contribute to its 
pease. The ae number contains a novelette by 

ret Harte entitled A Sappho of Green Springs. 
That Mr. Harte’s residence abroad has not 
dulied his genius for depicting Western scenes 
and character is abundantly proven by his 
latest story, which is one of the brightest and 
cleverest products of his brilliant pen. 


One of the leading features of the Atlantic 
for May is an ably written article by Agnes 
Repplier on Literary Shibboleths in which she 
takes a stand against hypocrisy in literary 
taste and makes a strong plea for an honest 
confession of real tastes. An equally interest- 
ing article tells of the early literary career of 
Henrik Ibsen, Mrs. Delands and Mr. James’ 
serials with an excellent chat Over the Tea- 
cups complete an unusually good number. 





Put Away Ambition. 


When once social ambition has taken full 
possession of the soul of a human being, says 
the Epech, it means death and destruction to 
all that is good and worthy in that being. 
Everything is sacrificed for the attainment of 
power—honor, duty, purity, everything. What 
political power is to a man, social power is to a 
woman—only more so. Rare is the woman of 
high position who does not abuse her power. 
But how do most women come by their high 
positions? Through some man, of course, 
tather or husband, But for the fact that the 
men who happen to be their protectors have 
climbed the iadder, dragging the female mem- 
bers of their families with them, ninety- 
nine out of every hundred women now 
figuring as society leaders, patronesses of 
art, forsooth, and the like, would be evolving 
three meals a day from the raw material and 
wasting those “‘endearing young charms,” 
which now dazzle the world, on the air of a 
poor man’s kitchen. Do these women ever 
think of that? Does it make them humbly 
grateful for their good luck, or kind, without 
condescension, to their less fortunate sisters ? 
Not a bit of it. Hardly a woman of them all 
who is not arrogant, supercilious, and cruel in 
her treatment of any woman whose position in 
point of money, and all that money implies, is 
not somewhere near equal to her own. In 
Washington, where the entree to what is called 
good society is said to be easier than elsewhere, 
there exists @ mania, a frenzy, for mingling 
with people of fashion that is confined to no 
class. Thousands of women, and not a few 
men, of small incomes and obscure walks 
in life, who, anywhere else, would live 
contentedly in their obscurity, are vic- 
tims of this rrenzy. No depth of lying, 
pretense and toadyism is too deep for them 
when in pursuit of an invitation to some 
swell entertainment and the good clothes indis- 
pensable to the occasion. And what do they 
do when they get there? Stand around in 
corners unknown, unrecognized, their petty at- 
tempts at dress eclipsed a hundred fold, the 
butt of many a witticism from the hostess, who 
despises them as interlopers, to the servants, 
who despise them no less; their sole satisfac- 
tion the sight of unattainable splendors, the 
pleasure of exploiting themselves later on 
among their humble and more sensible neigh- 
bors, and occasionally of seeing their names 
emblazoned in next morning’s society news as 
‘“‘among those present,” by some guileless 
reporter, new to his business. To this end 
both men and women sell their souls to the 
evil one every day in the year in the gay and 
beautiful city of Washington, 





Expeditious Divorce. 


‘** When I first arrived in New Zealand,” said 
an Anglican bishop, ‘*a Maori chief came to 
me and said that he wished to be baptized. I 
knew that he had two wives, so I told him 
that he must first persuade one of them to re 
turn to her family. He said he feared that 
would be difficult ; but that he would see what 
could be done and come to me in two 
months. When he returned, he exclaimed : 
* Now, missionary, you may baptize me, for I 
have only one wife.’ I asked: ‘ What have 
ag done with our dear sister, your first wife?’ 
pe replied, smacking his lips: ‘I have eaten 

er.’” 





Interpreting the Fine Arts. 

* What does it represent?” inquired the 
visitor, as he stood before the gorgeously 
colored canvas in the parlor of Mr, Gaswell and 
strove to decipher its only 

“That there paintin’,” said the millionaire, 
proudly, “frame and all, represents nigh onto 
$750, b' George |” 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 


BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


“ » « That Dowdy,” ‘* Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl's Influence,” ‘‘ The Forsaken 
Author of “ Max, Bride” Brownie's Triumph” de. 


CHAPLER IL. 
A FRIGHTFUL ACCIDENT. 


ust at sunset, one bright spring day, the car 
that plies up and down the inclined plane lead- 
ing from the foot of Main street up the hills to 
the Zoological Gardens of Cincinnati, started 
to make the ascent with its load of precious 
human freight. 

The car was full of passengers, though not 
crowded, while among the occu ts there 
were several young people, whose bright faces 
and animated manner bespoke how light of 
heart and free from care they were—what a 
gladsome, delightful place the world seemed to 
them. 

One young lady, who was seated about mid- 
way upon one side of the car, attracted especial 
attention. 

She was, perhaps, seventeen years of q 
slight and graceful in form, with a lovely 
piquant face, merry blue eyes, and a wealth of 
curling golden hair that clustered about her 
white forehead in bewitching littie rings. 

She was richly dressed in a charming cos- 
tume of tan-brown, trimmed with a darker 
shade of the same color. Upon her head she 
wore a jaunty hat of fine brown straw, with a 
wreath of pink apple blossoms partially encir- 
cling it, and fastening on one side with a 

retty bow of glossy satin ribbon, also of 
oe A dainty pair of bronze boots incased 
her small feet, and ner hands were faultlessly 

loved in long suede gauntlets. A small, 

rown velvet bag, with silver clasps, hung at 
her side, and in her lap lay an elegant music 
roll of Russia leather. 

Everything about her indicated that she was 
the petted child of fortune and luxury. Her 
beautiful eyes were like limpid poois of water 
reflecting the azure sky ; her lips were wreathed 
with smiles; there was not a shadow of care 
upon her delicate, clear-cut face. 

Directly opposite her sat a young man whose 
appearance indicated that his circumstances 
were just the reverse, although no one could 
ever look into his noble face without feeling 
impelled to take a second glance at him. 

e was tall and stalwart of form, broad- 
shouldered, full-chested, straight of limb, with 
a massive head set with a proud poise above a 
well-shaped neck. He looked the personifica- 
tion of manly beauty, strength and health. 

His face was one that, once seen, could never 
be forgotten. It was grave and sweet, yet 
having a certain resolute expression’ about the 
mouth which might have marred its expres- 
sion somewhat had it not been for the mirthful 
gleam which now and then leaped into his 
clear, dark-brown eyes, and which betrayed 
that, beneath the gravity and dignity which a 
life of care and the burden of poverty had 
chiseled upon his features and imparted to his 
bearing, there lurked a spirit of quiet drollery 
and healthy humor. 

His features were strong and regular; the 
brow full and shapely, the nose aquiline, the 
mouth firm, the chin somewhat massive. It 
was a powerful face—a good face; one to be 
trusted and relied on. 

The young man was, perhaps, twenty-three 
or twenty-four years of age, though at first 
his dignified bearing might lead one to imagine 
him to be even older than that. 

He was clad in a very common suit, which 
betrayed his poverty, while at his feet, in a 
basket, lay a plane and saw, which indicated 
that he belonged to the carpenters’ guild. 

The pretty girl opposite stole more than one 
curious and admiring look at this poor young 
Apollo, only to encounter a similar, though 
wholly respectful, glance from his genial and 
expressive eyes, whereupon the lovely color 
would come and go on her fair cheek, and her 
eyes droop sbyly beneath their white lids. 

When the car left its station at the base of 
the plane and began to make its ascent, not 
one among all its passengers had a thought of 
the terrible experience awaiting them—of the 
tragedy following so closely in their wake. 

Ic had nearly reached the top; another 
minute and it would have rolled safely into 
the upper station and have been made fast at 
the terminus. 


But suddenly, something underneath seemed 
to let go; there was an instant’s pause, which 
sent a thrill of terror through every heart ; 
then there began a slow retrograde movement, 
which rapidly increased, until, witn a feeling 
of terror that is utterly indescribable, the ill- 
fated people in that doomed car realized that 
they were being hurried swiftly downward 
toward a sure and frightful destruction. 

Cries and shrieks and groans filled the place. 
There was a frantic rush for the door, the 
doomed victims seeking to force their way out 
of the car to leap recklessly from the flying 
vehicle, and trust thus to the faint hope of 
saving their lives. 

But both doors were securely fastened—they 
were all locked within their prison; there was 
no hope of escape from it and the terrible crash 
awaiting them. 

When the beautiful girl whom we have 
described realized the hopeless situation, she 
gave one cry of horror, then seemed to grow 
suddenly and strangely calm, \hough a pallor 
like that of death settled over her face, and a 
look of wild despair leaped into her eyes. 

Involuntarily she glanced at the young man 
opposite her, and she found his gaze riveted 

upon her with a look of intense yearning, 
which betrayed that he had no thought for 
himself; that all his fear was for her ; that the 
idea of seeing her, in all her bright young 
beauty, dashed in pieces, crushed and mangled, 
had overpowered all sense of his own personal 
doom. 

She seemed to read his thoughts, and like 
one in a dream of nightmare, she almost un- 
consciously stretched forth her hands to him 
with a gesture which seemed to appeal to 
him to save her. 

Instantly he arose to his feet, calm, strong, 
resolute. 

His face was as pale as hers, but there was a 
gleam in his eyes which told her that he would 
not spare himself in the effort to save her. 

* Will you trust me?” he murmured, hoarse- 
ly, & her ear, as he caught her trembling hands 
n His, 

Her fingers closed over his with a frantic 
clutch ; her eyes sought his in desperate appeal. 

“Yes! yes!” Her white lips /framed the 
words, but no sound issued from them. 

The car had now attained a frightful velocity ; 
a@ moment or two more and all would be over, 
and there was not an instant to lose. 

The young man reached up and grasped with 
his strong, sinewy hands the straps which 
hung from the supports above his head. 

‘Quick now!” he said to his almost paralyzed 
companion ; “stand up, put your arms about 
~ neck, and cling to me for your life.” 

he looked helplessly up into his face; it 
seemed as if she had not the power to move— 
to obey him. 

With a despairing glance from the window 
and a groan of anguish, he released ‘is hold 
upon the straps, seized her hands again, and 
locked them behind his neck. 

‘Cling! Cling!” he cried, in a voice of agony. 

The tone aroused her ; strength came to her, 
and she clasped him close—close as a person 
drowning might have done. 

He straightened himself thus, lifting her 
several inches from the floor of the car, seized 

the straps above and swung himself also 
clear, hoping thus to evade somewhat the ter- 
rible force of the shock which he knew was so 
near. 

He was not a second too soon ; the crash came, 
and with it one frightful volume of agonizing 
shrieks and groans ; then ali was still. 

The car had been dashed into thousands of 


erence creme a eect saat aprpceennenpesvenestapciearenssigeareciiepnariiamianesemnteeipmaananitntiipagiiaiainsteati — 


| saree burying beneath the debris twent 
uman beings. e 

A group of horrified spectators had gathered 
in the street at the base of the plane, when it 
was rumored that the car had lost its grip upon 
the cable, and had watched with quaking hearts 
and bated breath the awful descent. 

When all was over, kind and reverent hands 
began the sad work of exhuming the unfortu- 
nate victims of the accident. 

It was thought at first that all were dead— 
that not one had escaped ; that every soul had 
been hurled, with scarcely a moment's warn- 
ing intu eternity. 

he brave young c nter was found lying 
beneath two mangled ies, with the beauti- 
ful gir) whom he had tried to save clasped close 
in one of his arms; the other lay crushed be- 
neath him. 

* Brother and sister,” some one had said, as. 
bending over them, he had tried to disengage 
the lovely girl from his embrace. 

He had only been stunned, however, by the 
shock, when the car struck, and he now opened 
his great brown eyes, drawing in a deep, deep 
breath, as if thus taking hold anew of the life 
that had so nearly been dashed out of him, 

This was followed by a groan of pain, and he 
became conscious that he had not escaped 
altogether unscathed. 

‘*Is she safe?” he gasped, his first thought, 
in spite of his own sufferings, being for the 
girl for whom he had braved so much, while he 
tried to look into the white, still face hidden 
upon his breast. 

They tried to lift her from him, but her little 
hands were so tightly locked at the back of his 
neck that it was mo easy task to unciasp them. 

** She is dead,” a voice said, when at last she 
was removed, and some one tried to ascertain 
if her heart was still beating; “the shock has 
killed her.” 

“No, no!” sobbed the now completely un- 
nerved young carpenter ; ‘‘do not tell me that 
she is—dead,” 

‘*Who are you, my poor fellow? Where do 
you live? Shall we take you to the hospital, or 
do you want to go home?” they asked him. 

“Oh, no, not to the hospital—home to my 
mother,” the young man returned, with diffi- 
culty, tor his sufferings seemed to increase as 
he came to himself more fully. 

“Where to?” they inquired. 

‘“‘No. —— Hughes street,” the poor fellow 
gasped, and then fainted dead away. 

They had not thought to inquire if the you 
girl was his sister, but they took it for grant 
tnat she was, so they laid them side by side and 
bore them away to Hughes street. 

They found, upon inquiry, that the house re- 
ferred to was occupied by a Mrs. Richardson. 

The woman was away when the sad cortege 
arrived at her home, but a latch-key was found 
in the pocket of the young man, by which an 
entrance was effected, and they deposited 
him upon a bed in a small room lead- 
ing from the sitting-room, while the youn 
girl was laid upon a lounge in the neat an 
cozy parlor. Then they hastened away to pro- 
cure a physician to examine the injuries of the 
two sufferers. 

Mrs. Richardson returned, just about the 
time that the surgeon arrived, to find that her 
only son had been one of the victims of the 
horrible tragedy, a rumor of which had reached 
her ~vhile she was out, and that a strange but 
lovely girl had also been brought, through mis- 
take, to her home. 

The surgeon turned his attention at once to 
this beautiful stranger, who, to all appearance, 
seemed beyond all human aid; but curing his 
examination his face suddenly lighted. 

**She is not dead,” he said; the shock has 
only caused suspension of animation. Her 
heart beats, her pulse is faint, but regular, and 
I cannot find a bruise or a scratch anywhere 
about her.” 

He gave her into the hands of some women, 
who had come in to offer their services, with 
directions how to apply the restoratives, he 
prescribed, and then turned his attention to 
the son of the house, who by this time had 
recovered consciousness and was suffering in- 
tense pain from his injuries. 

His mother was bending over him in an 
agony of anxiety and svspense, while she 
mere, in various ways, to relieve his suffer- 
ngs. 

** Wallace— Wallace!” she cried, “‘ how did it 
happen that you were going up in that car at 
this time of the day?” 

**T cannot tell you now—some other time,” 
he returned, 

Then turning to the surgeon, who entered at 
that moment, he strove to stifle his groans 
in his anxiety to learn how it fared with the 
girl whom he had so bravely tried to save, 

** How is she?” he asked, eagerly. 

“She is not injured; there is not a bone 
broken that I can discover, and she will do well 
enough unless the shcck to her nerves should 
throw her into a fever or bring on prostration,” 
the doctor replied. 

** Thank Heaven !” murmured the carpenter, 
and then fainted away again. 

A thorough examination of his condition 
revealed the fact that two ribs had been frac- 
tured and his left arm broken in two places, 
while it was feared that there might be other 
internal injuries. 

All that could be done for him was done at 
once, and, though weak and exhausted, he was 
otherwise comparatively comfortable when the 
surgeon got through with him. 

He then turned his attention once more to 
the fair girl in the other room. 

** You will have your hands more than full, 
Mrs, Richardson, with your son and daughter ill 
at once,” he remarked. ‘‘ You must have an 
experienced nurse to assist you.” 

“The poor girl is not my daughter; I do not 
even know who she is,” the woman replied as 
she bent over the beautiful stranger with a 
tender motherly face. 

““Not your child! Who can she be, then ?” 
her companion inquired, in surprise. 

They searched in her pretty velvet bag, hop- 
ing to find her card or some address ; but noth- 
ing was found save some car tickets and a gen- 
erous sum of money. 

The inscription upon her music-roll revealed 
searcely more—only the initials ** V. D. H.” 
being engraved upon its silver clasp. 

She had recovered consciousness, but still lay 
so weak and faint that the surgeon did not 
think it best to question her just then, and, 
after taking one more look at his other patient, 
he went away to other duties, but promised to 
look in upon them again in a couple of hours. 

When he did return he found Wailace com- 
fortable and sleeping ; but the young girl was 
in high fever and raving with delirium. 

“Shall I have her en to the hospital?” 
Dr. Norton asked of Mrs, Richardson. ‘‘ The 
care of both patients will be far too much for 
you, and her friends will probably find her 
there before long.” 

‘“*T cannot bear to let her go,” Mrs, Richard- 
son replied, with starting tears. ‘“‘ She is so 

oung, and has been so Some setess. I 

now that she would have the it of care, 
still I recoil from the thought of having her re- 
moved. Leave her here for a day or two, and 
if my son is comfortable, perhaps I can take 
care of her without neglecting him.” 

Thus it was arranged, and the physician 
went away thinking that women like Mrs. 
Richardson were rare. 

Two days later the following advertisement 
appeared in the Cincinnati papers : 

ANTED, information regarding Mies Violet Drape 

Huntington, who left her home, No. — Auburn 7 
on afternoon, to take a music lesson in the city. 
Fears have been entertained that she have been one 
of the victims of the Main street accident, but though her 


friends have thoroughly searched 
no tidings of her have as yet been obtained. 


Dr. Morton read the above while on his — 


to visit his two patients in Hughes street, 


instantly his mind reverted to the initials en- 


graved upon the unknown girl's music-roll, 


“V. D. H.” he said, musingly, as his eyes 
per Hunting- 
ton in the advertisement, ‘‘ That is my pretty 
patient, poor child! and now we will have your 
triends looking after you and relieving that 

r overworked woman before another twelve 


rested upon the name Violet 


ours 


He showed the advertisement to Mrs. 
Richardson upon his arrival at the house, and 
she agreed with him that her lovely —e 


must be the Miss Huniington referred to 
the paper. 


The girl continued to be ina very critical 
state. She was burning with fever, was un- 
conscious of her surroundings, was constantly 
calling upon * Belle” and ‘‘ Wilhelm ” to “‘ help 


her—to save her.” é 


“She is not so well,” the physician said, 
ravely, as he felt the bounding pulse, “ her 
Geer is increasing, 1 shall go at once to Auburn 
avenue and inform her relatives of her condi- 


tion.” 


CHAPTER il. 
Vv. D. H. 18 CLAIMED BY HER FRIENDS, 


Dr. Norton easily found the residence of 
Violet Huntington’s friends on Auburn avenue, 
and as he mounted the massive granite steps 
and rang the bell of the handsome house he 
read the name of Mencke on the silver door- 


plate. 


“Aha! Germans,” mused ithe physician, 


‘* wealthy people, too, I judge.’ 


A trim servant in white cap and apron an- 
swered his summons, and upon inquiring for 


Mrs. Mencke, he was invited to enter. 


He was ushered into a handsome drawing- 
room, where, upon every hand, evidences of 
wealth met his eye, and after giving his card 
to the girl, he sat down to await the appear- 


ance of the lady of the house. 


She did not tax his patience long; the ‘‘M.D.” 


| pee his card nad evidently impressed Mrs. 
e 


ncke with the belief that the physician had 
come to bring her some tidings of the beautiful 
= who had so strangely eee ae from 
he came in 

the room presently, followed by a man whom 


er homeafew days previous. 
Dr. Norton surmised to be her husband. 


Mrs. Mencke was a large, rather fine looking 
woman of perhaps thirty years. Her bearing 
was proud and self possessed, and, while there 
was a somewhat anxious expression on her 
face, she nevertheless impressed the kind- 
hearted doctor as a dee of selfish nature 

y 


and lacking in womanly sympathy. 
Her hus 


plexioned, and German in ap 


beard, while a pompous sw: 


sive pride of purse. 
“ Dr. Norton,” Mrs. Mencke began, without 


waiting for him to state the errand that had 
brought him there, ‘have you come to bring 
me news of my sister—was she in that fated 


car—is she injured—dead? 


“If my surmises are correct, and Miss 
Violet Huntington is your sister, I can give 


you tidings of her,” Dr. Norton returned. 


“Yes, yes; that is her name,” Mrs. Mencke 


interposed. 


‘Then Iam happy to tell you that a young 
lady of perhaps seventeen or eighteen years 


“Rescued!” cried Mrs. Mencke, eagerly. 
* William,” turning to her husband, ‘‘do you 


hear? How was she rescued ?” 


‘Perhaps I should not have spoken with 
quite so much confidence,” corrected the doc- 
tor. ‘“ But the young lady to whom I refer had 
with her a music roll upon the clasp of which 


the letters ‘ V. D. H.’ were engraved.” 
**That must have been Violet,” said Mrs. 


Mencke. She went to the city that afternoon 


to take her music lesson, at four o'clock.” 

**Then she was saved by a young man—a Mr. 
Wallace Richardson—in the recent accident on 
the tnclined plane. Mr. Richardson was 
severely injured, but he has been able to give 
an account of how he prevented the young lady 
from being dashed to pieces like many of the 
other victims,” Dr. Norton returned. 

He then proceeded to relate what Wallace 
had told him had occurred during those tew 
horrible moments when that ill-fated car was 
plunging at such a fearful rate toward its 

oom. 

Mrs. Mencke appeared to be eo affected 
by the thrilling account; but her phlegmatic 
husband listened to the recital with a stolidity 
which betrayed either a strange indifference or 
a wonderful control over his nerves and sym- 
pathies, 

‘Oh! it is the most wonderful thing in the 
world that she was not killed outright,” Mrs. 
Mencke remarked, with a shiver of horror, 
“and we have been very anxious. You say 
that she is seriously ill?” she questioned, in 
conclusion. 

‘** Yes; the shock to her system has been a 
serious one, madam,” the physician replied, 
“‘and, although there is not a scratch nor a 
bruise upon her, she is very ill and delirious at 
the home of this brave young carpenter to 
whom she owes so much.” 

** Young!” meres Mrs. Mencke, remarking 
the adjective for the first time, and looking 
somewhat annoyed. ‘ How old is he?” 

“About twenty-three or twenty-four, I 
should judge,” was the reply. 

A frown settled upon the woman’s brow ; but 
after a moment she asked : 

“Do you consider her dangerously il], Dr. 
Norton?” 

** Yes, madam, she is. Your sister is deli- 
cately organized, and her system has ‘had a 
terrible shock ; the horror and fright alone, of 
those few dreadful moments, were sufficient to 
unhinge the strongest nerves,” the physician 
gravely replied. 

As he said this he happened to glance at 
Mr. Mencke, and was astonished, amazed, to 
observe a look of unmistakable satisfaction, if 
not of absolute triumph, flash from his eyes, 

What could it mean ? 

Was it possible that the man, for any secret 
reason, could desire the death of this young 
and beautiful girl ? 

He had not once spoken as yet, having simply 
nodded to the doctor, with a half-suppressed 
grunt, in answer to his courteous salutation. 

** William, do you hear?” his wife now said, 
turning to him. ‘' Violet is dangerously il 
down on Hughes street.. I must go to her at 
once.” 

** Certainly, of course,” responded her better 
half, with a shrug of his corpulent shoulders. 

“She is my sister, though much younger 
than myself,.and I have had the care of her 
ever since the death of our parents,” Mrs, 
Mencke explained. “* What can I dot—will it 
be possible to bring her home ?” 

‘**T fear not at present,” Dr. Norton returned, 
“but it would ba well to provide a competent 
nurse for her where she is, as Mrs. Richardson 
has her hands more than full with the care of 
both patients and her domestic duties also.” 

“Certainly, Violet shall have every atten- 
tion,” the woman responded, somewhat 
haughtily, while the frown deepened upon her 
brow at the mention of the people upon whose 
care her sister had been so strangely thrown. 

Dr. Norton was inwardly indignant that 
neither of his listeners should express the 
slightest itude or appreciation for what 
brave Wallace Richardson had done to save 
the young girl's lite. Evidently they were not 
pleased that she should owe so great a debt to 
so plebeian a source. 

rs. Mencke now arose and excused herself, 
pany tis piwalaien to Wngaes stteus G0 nena 
pany 8 street to atten 
to her etelet's needs. 

“That was a horrible affair,” Dr. Norton ob- 
served to Mr. Mencke, as she left the room, de- 
termined to draw out his reticent companion if 
that were possible. 

“It was beastly,” grunted the man, with 


the morgue and h>epitals, 


















d was a portly man, dark com- 
ce. There 
was a cunning, rather sinister expression on his 
face ; he had small black eyes and a full, shaggy 
er in his bearing 
betrayed an arrogant disposition and exces- 


another shrug: “and the corporation = have 


a@ pretty sum to pay for dam 


8. 
you thiok the girl—Violet—will die?” and the 
man leaned eagerly forward, agreedy sparkle 


in his small black eyes. 


and everybody by dollars and cents; t 


into his hands should she die, 


recover,” 
ageously as possible. 


scheme, 


of comfort for her sister's use. 


welcomed 


Wilhelm to save her. 


** Belle is here, Violet,” said her sister, bending 
over the sufferer ; *‘ you are safe, and nothing 


can hurt you now.” 


At the sound of her familiar voice the sick 
girl glanced up at herand a flash of recognition 


and consciousness returned for a moment. 


‘*Oh, Belle!” she cried, with a sigh of relief, 
as she seemed to realize for the first time that 
she was safe. ‘‘ It wasso horrible!—horrible ! 
But he was so brave—a hero, and so hand- 


some——” 


‘* Hush, dear; you must not talk about it,” 
interrupted the proud woman, her brow con- 
tracting instantly at this mention of the young 
carpenter, while she glanced about the humble 
though pretty room with an air of disdain that 


brought the sensitive color into Mrs. 


son’s cheeks, and made the physician glare 


angril at her for her rudeness. 


you remove your hat and wrap, Mrs. 
Mencke? You will probably like to remain 
with your sister for a while,” her hostess re- 
marked, with a lady-like courtesy which be- 
trayed that, whatever her present circum- 
stances might be, she had at some time moved 


in cultured society. 


“Yes, I shali remain until a suitable nurse 
can be obtained,” the woman said, coldly, as 


she gave her hat and mantle into her hands. 


Then she turned to Dr. Norton, and re- 


marked : 


* Doubtless you know of some one who 
would be competent to take charge of Miss 


Huntington ?” 


** Yes, I know of just the person—she is a 
trained hospital nurse; but her compensation 
is fifteen dollars a week besides her living,” 


Dr. Norton responded. 


“I do not care what her compensation is,” 
replied Mrs. Mencke, with a slightly curling 
& of care. 
Are you sure it will not do to have her taken 
home?” she concluded, with an anxious glance 
toward the room, where she had caught a 


lip; “I wish Violet to have the 


5 of the other patient as she entered. 
“ ery 


sure, madam,” returned the physi- 
cian, decidedly. ‘I would not be answerable 


for the consequences if she were removed. 


With an efficient nurse, the young lady can be 
made very comfortable here. Mrs. Richard- 
son has kindly resigned this room—the best 
she has—for her use. It is cool and airy, and 
you do not need to have any anxiety about her 
on the score of her accommodations, If you 
insist upon removing her, however, it must be 


upon your own responsibility.” 


Mrs. Mencke thought a moment, then she 


said : 


** Very well ; it shall be as you advise, and I 
will come every day to spend as much time as 
possible with her. Mrs, Richardson shail be 
well paid, too, for her room and all inconven- 


ience.” 


Mrs. Richardson's delicate face flushed again 
at this coarse reference to their obligation io 
her. There had not been one word cf than! s 
or appreciation for what she had already don« : 
it seemed as if the haughty woman consider d 


that her money would cancel everything. 

‘* The dear child is welcome to the room and 
any other comfort that I can give her,” she 
said, quietly ; then added, “‘ It is time now ior 
her fever drops.” 

She leaned over the sufferer, who had again 
relapsed into her delirious state, and gently 
put the spoon to her lips, 

Violet unclosed her eyes and looked up into 
the kind meer face, hesitated a moment, 
then swallow: the drops, while she murmured, 
as her glance lingered on her countenance : 

“You are good—I love you;” then, with a 
sigh, she turned her head upon the pillow ard 
dropped into a sleep, whiie her companions 
stole from the room to complete their arrange- 
ments for her future comfort. 

‘Your son—how is he?” Mrs. Mercke in- 
quired, as they entered the sitting-room aid 
she felt that it devolved upon her to make t! e 
inquiry. 

‘Better, thank you. He has not so much 
pain, and Dr. Norton thinks his bones are 
poing to Bnit nicely. He sufters more trom his 

ruises and cuts than from the broken bones. 
Iam very thaakful that he has escaped wiih 
his life, Mrs. Richardson answered, tremu!- 
ously, and with starting tears. 

*““Was he badly hurt?” inquired the lady, 
languidly. 

‘*Well, he has a couple of protuberances 
upon his head, three serious bruises on one 
leg, and a deep cut on the other from vrokcu 
window-glass. Our young hero—and he is a 
hero, Mrs. Mencke—is pietty well batteied up; 
but, please God, we are going to save him, anu 
he'll come out as good as new in time,” Dr 
Norton returned, with an energy that made 
_ Richardson smile, though with tremulous 

ps. 

“Tt was a frightful accident,” murmured 
Mrs. Mencke, with a slight shiver. 

* You may well say that, madam; and it was 
a happy inspiration on the part of Mr. Richard- 
son to try to save Miss Huntington in the way 
that hedid. By suspending himself from the 
straps and making her aa him, he broke 
the force of the crash for both of them; and, if 
she lives, there is not the slightest doubt in the 
world that she will owe her life to his thought- 
fulness,” said the worthy doctor. 

“Tam sure it was very good of him, and—we 
are very grateful to him,” was the tardy ad- 
mission of Violet’s proud sister ; but it lacked 
the ring of sincerity, and her patronizing man- 
ner plainly indicated that her pride rebelled 
against all feeling of obligation to an humble 
carpenter. 

‘“* You certainly have reason to be,” Dr, Nor- 
ton retorted ; then, bowing coldly to her, he 
went into the small bedroom leading from the 
sitting-room, to see how his hero fared. 

‘** How is she now, doctor?” Wallace rly 
asked, the moment he crossed the threshold, 

It was always his first thought and inquiry 
whenever the physician made his appearance, 
and he would never allow him to pay the 
slightest attention to himself uatil he ia first 
made an examination of Violet’s condition, 

“Pretty sick, my boy ; but [ hope she is 
going to pull through,” he cheerfully replied. 

¥ Heaven |” murmured the young 
map, fervently. 

Dr. Norton observed him keenly for a mo- 
ment, with a kindly yet somewhat anxious 
gleam in his eyes ; then he said : 

“ Look here, my fine fellow, let me give youa 
little eer warning ; don’t you gotof in 
love with this pretty Violet—you only make 
mischief for both yourself and her if do, for 
her friends are rich, and proud as Vesiler 4g 
hard-hearted, too, if I am not mistaken—and 













































A flush of anger and disgust mounted to the 
good doctor’s brow at this question, and like a 
ash the man’s character was revealed to him. 
He saw that he was a shrewd, grasping, 
money-makiog 7 who measured ores sens 


ready, instead of feeling gratitude, he was com- 
puting the chances of making something out of 
the “‘ corporation” in the event of the death of 
his wife’s sister, if, indeed, the girl herself did 
not 8 a fortune which would also fall 


**I shall do iy bést to save her, sir ; that is, 
if am allowed to retain the case—and I see no 
reason Ate with proper care, she should not 

e forced himself to reply as cour- 


**Humph!” granted Mr. Mencke, and then 
he fell to musing again, doubtless computing 
the chances upon some other money-making 


Presently Mrs. Mencke returned, dressed to 
go out and bearing a well-filled satchel in her 
hands. She had hastily gathered a few articles 


Dr. Norton and his companion proceeded di- 
rectly to Hughes street, where Mrs, Richardson 
Mencke, with motherly kind- 
ness and interest, and then conducted her at 
once to the bedside of the unconscious Violet, 
who was still calling piteously upon Belle and 





yield her to the best lover in the worid.’; 


this blunt s 
it, continued : 


what is none of my business, but I’ve seen 


worst thing that could possibly happen to you, 
But how do you find yourself to-day t" he Go 
cluded, abruptly changing the subject. 


eyes. 
There had suddenly come a sharper pain in 


had as yet endured, as, all at once, he became 
conscious that he had 
doing exactly what the good surgeon had 
warned him inst. 

Already he had nr to love beautiful Violet 
Huntington with all the strength and passion 
ot his manly, honest heart. He had been in- 


hers a etic current had seemed to be es- 
tablished between them. When she had real- 
ized the horror of their situation, after the grip 
upon the cable had been lost and thrown out her 
hands so appealingly to him, his heart had been 
suddenly thrilled with the desire to save her, 
even at the expense of his own life ; in that one 
brief instant he had given himself to her, for 
her, for life or death. When he had clasped 
her hands about his neck and lifted her upon 
his breast—when he had felt her head droop 
upon his shoulder, and the beating of her 
frightened heart against his own, a ee al- 
most of ecstasy had taken session of him, 
and the strange thuu,ht had come to him that. 
he was perhaps going into eternity with the 
woman who should have been his wife—with 
the one kindred soul designed for him by his 
er. ; 

But now the doctor’s words had given him a 
rude shock, and he resolved, rather than allow 
a suspicion of his affection to make trouble for 
the sweet irl who had become the one coveted 
object of his life, to bury it so deep in his heart 
that no other sbould ever mistrust it. 


(To be Continued.) 





A Dilemma. 


Biffins has a son who is badly stage-struck. 
“Unhappy boy!” exclaimed the irate parent, 
“and you actually ey omen to dishonor my 
name on the boards ofatheater?” | 

** Why, father, I would take an assumed one,” 

“ Well, how would that help it? Supposing 

ou were to succeed, much credit 1 should get 
f nu one knew that I was your father!” 
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The merchants and professional gentie- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Cok 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to going where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine‘first- 


class. 
JEWELL & KINNEAR 


BS, 
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nothing but a fortune will ever tempt them to 


The young man flushed a vivid crimson at 
, and the physician, noticing 


““No doubt you think I'm meddling with 


enough today to convince me that such a 
romantic result of this accident would be the 


“T have some pain in this right leg, but not 
enough to fret over,” Wallace replied, turning 
his now pale face away from the doctor's keen 


his heart than a physical suffering that he 
already been guilty of 


stantly attracted by her lovely face and lady- 
like appearance, when he entered the car that 
bright spring afternoon. When his glance met 
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A LIFE SENTENCE 
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CHAPTER XLII. 


Enid's conscience was not at rest. During 
her interviews with Mr. Evandale she was in- 
clined to think that he knew averything, under- 
stood everything—even the difference between 
rightand wrong—better than she herself knew 
and understood it; but when he was away her 
heart failed her. What if Hubert cared for her 
all the time? Would she not then be doing 
him a grievous wrong by forgetting that she 
had promised to marry him when she was 
twenty one? The pros opposition to her 
engagement would probably vanish like a 
dream when she was a little older, if she and 
Hubert showed an inclination to each other. 


West. But that isn’t her real name,” 


“*Cynthia V/est?” said Enid, in a.low tone. 
Then she was silent. She was recalling the 
day when she had questioned Hubert about 
Cynthia West. He said that he knew her—a 
little. And this girl, whom he knew “‘a little,” 
had gone to nurse him in his hour of need ! 
Well, was there anything particularly wrong 


in that? 


The general, having once begun the story, 


thing,” he said 
**how Hubert came to know her at all. I should 
have thought that he would steer clear of her— 
as clear as of poison—when he was engaged to 


could not keepit to himself. 
“It is a most extraordin 


you and all.” 








denied to her. ree when he was better, 
that he came hac and claimed her promise, 
repudiated Cynthia's attempt to earn his grati- 
tude, and explained his conduct in such a 
manner that no fair-minded person could re- 
fuse him credence? What then could she do? 
Enid felt that she might not have the strength 
to fight against him unless Maurice were at 
her side; and Maurice had, unfortunately for 
her, been suddenly summoned to the North of 
England t> attend his father’s death bed. He 
had left Beechfleld with many fears for Enid’s 
welfare ; but he was of course obliged to go, 
and had had no opportunity of declaring him- 
self to the general as a suitor for Enid’s hand 
before his departure. For the moment there- 
fore Enid was quite alone ; and, seeing the net 
in which she was caught—a net of fraud and 
trickery and Jies—her heart failed her, and she 
felt herself helpless indeed. 
She was in far more danger than she 
essed ; for Mrs. Vane looked upon her as a 
eadly enemy, ani was resolved that she 










There was no real reason why they should not 
marry; and Hubert knew that. And what 
would he say when he heard that she had 
weakly fallen in love with another man, and m ! 
wanted to break her word to himself ? Why?” said the general, bringing his fist 
Enid shrank back and blushed with shame at | down on the table with a bang that made the 
the prospect before her. It was all very well dishes rattle and caused Enid to give a nervous 
for Maurice to say that she must not sacrifice | Start. “‘ Why, because she is not Cynthia 
herself; but was it not a woman’s duty to sac- West at ali! She is the daughter of that 
rifice herself for the good of others? She said | Tuffian—that murderer—to whom your desolate 
so to Maurice ; and his answer was very ready. | °Tphaned condition is due, my darling! She is 
“For the good of others? But do you thin estwood’s child, the man who kiiled your 
it is for Hubert’s good to marry a woman who ae pl ought to have been hanged for 
love him,-and especially if it is Ong ago : 
Cue Ghee he dows not love?” . * Enid’s hand ane from her uncle’s neck. 


“Ah, if I could only be sure of that !” sighed | She knelt on, looking up at him with dazed 
Enid. incredulous eyes and quivering white lips. 


She was not long left in doubt. The general | The communication had given a great shock to 
could not keep a secret ; and, as soon ashe and | hertrustin Hubert. 
his wife returned to Beechfield, Enid felt that | ,,‘. Perhaps — perhaps,” she said at last, 
something was wrong—something which con. | “ Hubert did not know. ‘ 
cerned herself, Flossy was very quiet; she Oh, but he did—he did!” said her uncle, 
eyed Enid strangely once or twice, but she did | Whose memory for dates and details was gener- 
not tell her about the events of the past week, | 4!ly at fault. “If not at once, he knew before 
It was the general who sighed over her, petted | Very long; and he ought never to have spoken 
her, kissed her at unusual times, and looked at | ‘0 her again when once he knew. As for all 
her with an air of pity that the girl found | that stuff about his not being quiet unless 
almost intolerable. After three or four days of ; 88¢ was in the room—about her being the only 
it, she broke through her usual rule of reserve, | Person who could manage him when he was 
and asked Flossy what the general meant. delirious, you know—why, that was.stuff and 


“ a him.” said M , | nonsense! They ought to have got a strait- 
ovchy a delicate ior. mae waistcoat and strapped him down to the bred ; 


“T have asked him, and he will not tell | that would surely have kept him as quiet as 
aan any Miss Cynthia West! 
“I suppose it is simply that Hubert isill.| The general said the name with infinite 


bly th i by | Scorn. 
ae ae eee no ee “Is that what they said—that he was quiet 


** Oh, he would not think of me!” said Enid, 
quietly. “Why should he have avoided Cyn- 
thia West?” 


should never have the chance of confiding 
what she knew to another — From what 
Hubert had said, the girl had made up her 
mind to tell him all she knew when once she 
was his wife. To tell Hubert was what Flossy 
was resolved that Enid should never do. She 
should never marry Hubert or any other man; 
sooner than betray Fiossy's secrets, Enid Vane 
should die. The white still woman with the 
brown eyes and yellow hair was ready to face 
the chances of detection—ready to take life, if 
necessary, rather than see her plans defeated 
and herself disgraced. With Esid out of the 
way, she might not be safe; but she would be 
safer than she was now, 

She took note, however, of the warning that 
Parker had given her. She had been going 
too fast; she must be more careful for the 
future. She must proceed by such slow de- 
arees that Mr. Ingledew himself should be de- 
ceived. And she must change her plans also; 
for she found that Enid no longer touched the 
cooling drinks that were placed beside her 
ove night—the girl said that she did not care 
for them and sent them away untouched. But 
surely there were plenty of other ways. 

Mr. Evandale had said a few guarded words 
to Mr. Ingledew about his treatment of Miss 
Vane, and his remarks had caused the surgecn 
to send a simple tonic mixture instead of the 
soothing draughts which had formerly excited 
some surprise and even some indignation in the 
rector’s mind. He did not much believe in 
soothing draughts, as he soon elicited fron: Mr, 
Ingledew that they had been made up in cen- 
formity with Mrs. Vane’s views of the case 



























































It was even possible that this gain might be | fore a and to be removed in the morn- 


ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spots or blotches, and 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
and as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Balm isa beautifier,pureand simple. 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin, 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentiemen to be used after avin. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentiemen after shaving and for the toilet 
generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients u 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all ‘injurious ingredients, and 
contain neither L , Bismuth or Arsenic, 








Divorce in the Future. 


J ud You say, madam, that the defend- 
ant’s Ge age to you was of the most profane 
ane —_— fr oeeeees 

aint choking with sobs)~—Y-y-yes, sir. 
It was awful. “ re e 

Judge—I am very sorry, madam, but your 
testimony on that point is not sufficient. Have 
you no witnesses to corroborate you on this 
subject ? 

Plaintiff's Attorney—One moment, your 
honor. I am able to reproduce exactly the lan- 
guage used to my client by the defendant on 
several occasions. William, turn the crank of 
that phonograph. 

Phonograph—! ! ! ! ! III 
_ Judge—Give the plaintiff her decree.—Amer- 
ica. 
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such eminent scientists as 
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Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien- 

tific School. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the 
Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 
Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal, 
and 50 Wellington street east.Toronto. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Sm 
boxes, 50c. 
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HEASLIP & PIERCE 


Enid colored guiltily. 

“*‘But we have good accounts of him,” she 
said, as if explaining away her own apparent 
indifference; ** he is going on as well as we can 
expect. And I suppose you would be with 
him if he were dangerously ill?” 

‘“‘Tam not sure of that,” said Flossy rather 
drily ; but she would say no more, 

It was after breakfast one morning that Enid 
insisted upon being satisfied. She and the 
general had, as usual, breakfasted together, 
and a letter had just been received from the 
doctor in attendance on Hubert, over which the 
general coughed, fidgeted, and was evidently 
so much disturbed that Enid's attention was 
roused to the uttermost. For the earlier part 
of the meal she had been sitting with her hands 
clasped before her, not attempting to touch the 
food upon her plate. She had no appetite; she 
had passed a bad night, and was little inclined 
to talk. But the generai’s movements and ges- 
tures excited her curiosity. 

‘* Have you had bai news, uncle Richard ?” 

‘“‘No, no, my dear! He’s going on very well— 
very well indeed.” 

‘© You mean Hubert ?” 

“ Yes—ves, of course! Whom else should I 
mean? You needn’t de alarmed about him at 
all; he’ll soon be about again.” 

There wasatone of minuled vexation and 
perplexity in the general’s voice. ‘*Is he con- 
scious now ?” Enid asked eagerly. 

** Wel', no—not exactly—light-headed a little, 
I “—— At least——” 

“Who has written, uncle Richard? Can I 
see the letter?’ 

**No, no, no! Not for you to read, my dear! 
It's from the doctor—nothing much—nothing 
for you to see.” 

Enid was siient for a few minutes; then she 
spoke with sudden determination : 

‘Uncle Richard, you are treating me like a 
child! There is something that you are hiding 
from me which I ought to know—I am sure of 
it! Will yeu tell me what it is?” 

‘You are quite mistaken, my dear! There 
is nothing to tell—nothing, that is, in the least 
particular — nothing that you need trouble 
about at all.” 

“There is something! Oh, uncle Richard” 
—and she rose from her seat and knelt down 
beside him, putting one arm around his neck 
and fixing her wistful blue eyes upon his 
weather-beaten countenance—“‘you do not 
know how much apxiety you cause me by 
being silent when I am sure that there is some- 
thing in your mind which concerns me, and 
which Iam notto know! Even if it isa great 
misfortune—a great sorrow—I would rather 
know it than imagine ail sorts of dreadful 
things asIdonow. Whatever it is, please teil 
me. It is cruel to keep me in ignorance!” 

‘The general looked puzzled and troubled. 

“You had be ter ask Fio~sy, dear” he said, 
pulling the ends of his long white mustache 
and looking away from the pleading face 
before him, ‘If there's anything to tell, she 
-could tell it better than I.” 

“T don’t think so, uncle dear,” said Enid 
softly. Her eyes filled with tears. ‘I would 
rather hear evil tidings from your lips than 
from those of any other person, because—be- 
cause I know you love me and would not 
grieve me ar Is Hubert worse than I 
know? Is he—is he dead?” 

“Bless my soul, no!” cried the general. 
“Why, what put that idea into your mind, 
child? No, no—he is going on as well as pos- 
sible—upon my word, heis!” 

‘* What is it then, dear uncle Richard ?” 

“Tt’s his nurse,” said the general desper- 
rr 
“His nurse?” Enid’s eyes grew large with 
amazement. 

‘*She isn’t a proper, respectable, trained 
nurse at al), She is justan amareur—a young 
woman who has no business to be there at all 
—not much older than yourself, Enid, my dear. 
That is the reason that Fiossy would not stay. 
We found this young person nursing bim, and 
80 we came away. Flossy was very much 
shocked—very much annoyed about ir, I can 
tell you. I wrote to ask if she was still there, 
and the doctor says she is,” 

Enid's white cheeks had turned crimson, but 
more with surprise than with anger. The gen- 
eral crossed one leg over the other, and care- 
fully averted his eyes as he went on: 

“TI don’t mean to say anything against her. 
Flossy says—but you and | have nothing to do 
with thai—she’s not a very nice girl; that is 
all. These professional singers and actresses 
seldom are. You don’t know anything about 
such people, my little girl, and it is all the 
better for you. But Huvert not have 
friends among people of that kind, I am very 
wae — wen, Hubert—very much dis- 
appo! n . 

** This girl is a triend of Huabert’s then?” 

“T suppore so. Well—yes, of course.” 

a ani — Weat be ber amet” . 

e is a singer, my dear,” said general, 
putting his arm affectionately round the girl's 
shoulders, *‘and she is an uncommenly PY non 
girl—I don’t deny that. On, of course 
hothing for ros to be anxious about! Bubert 

- befriendea , I believe ; and she was grate- 
ful, and wanted to repay him—and—and all 
that, you know.” The general was rather 
proud of having given this turn to the story. 


‘But I think that was kind and got 
her. indling “Why 
Richard? 


Hubert too. What is the girl’s name ?” 
“They call her,” said the general, looking 
‘very much abashed—* they call her Cynthia 



























when she was there?” Enid inquired. 


**So they said—so they said! I don't see the 
sense of it myself,” replied the general, feeling 


that he had perhaps said a little too much, 
** Then did he send for her?” 


**No, my dear; he was unconscious when 
she came. I believe that his man Jenkins was 
at the bottom of it all. He went and told her 


that poor Hubert was ill.” 


“But I don’t quite understand. If Hubert 
did not send for her, what right had she to 


What right in- 
An abominable thing, I call it, for 
Westwood’s daughter to go and nurse one of 
our family! Don’t grieve about it, my darling ! 
If Hubert was led astray by her wiles for a 
little time, you may be sure that he will be 
ashamed of himself before very long. He has 


come?” 
* You may well ask that. 
deed ! 


a good heart, and will not let you zo; he loves 


you too sincerely for that, Iam quite sure. So 


you must not fret.” 


“I don’t; I shall not grieve—in that way, 
uncle,” said Enid gravely, but with perfect 
calm. ‘* You mean that Hubert cares for her, 


and that she loves him too?” 


“IT don’t know what she des,” said the 
general, with a rather ominous growl, “I 
only know that there was some entanglement 


—understanding—between them—a flirtation, 


I dare say—young men are not always so care- 


ful as they ought to be—and perhaps the girl 
bas taken it seriously.” 

** Poor girl,” said Enid softly—‘*‘I am very 
sorry for her!” 

**Sorry? Sorry for Westwood's daughter? 
Enid, you forget what is due to yourself and to 
your father! Do not speak of her! Forget 
her ; and rest assured that when Hubert is bet- 
ter he will dismiss her with thanks—if thanks 
are necessary—and that we shall soon see him 
here at Beechtield again. And, ny dear, when 
he is better, I will put no further obstacle in 
your way, if you still desire the—the engage- 
ment to go on.” 

** You forget, uncle Richard,” said Enid very 
quietly, ** that there was no real engagement.” 

She had always maintained to herseif before 
that there was one. He looked at her with 
wonder. 

* But, my dear, there was a sort of an under- 
standing, yon kaow; and Flossy always said 
that you were so fond of each other,” 

**Fiossy did not know,” Enid answered 
coldiy. Then she withdrew herself from tie 
general's encircling arm and rose to her feer, 


*- You have not told me yet, uncle,” she went 
on, ‘* what news you had from the doctor this 


morning.” 

*On, nothing fresh!" said the general, in 
rather a guilty tone; and then, as she pressed 
him, he explained further, ‘ You see, my cear 
child, we thought that this Miss West ought 
to wo away, because none of us can go to 826 
Hubert while she is there—if for no other rea 
son, because she is that mau’s daughter; and 

wrote to the doctor to inquire whether 
Hubert could not do without her now; and he 
says, No—that there would be danyer of a re- 
lapse uf she should go.” 

** Then of course you will say that she must 
be arked to stay until Aunert is better, uncle.” 
* Do you think so, my dear ?"—** Certainly.” 

* But it is naturally very painful to you, and 
to aliof us, to think that Huberi’s recovery is 
dependent on that girl. I call it positively de- 
grading!’ said the general, crump'iung up his 
papers and rising from his seat in a sudden 
fury. 

ht is painful—yes,” said Enid, with a heavy 
sigh; “bat [I supvose that it cannot be 
helped ;” and she turned away, so that he 
might not see the quivering of her lip or the 
tear that rolled down her pale cheeks as she 
said the words. 

She went out into the conservatory and sat 
down among the flowers. She had been too 

roud to show the general how much she was 
cost; but, as a matter of fact, she was very 
deeply wounded by what she heard. Her affec- 
tious were not bruised—she had never cared 
for Hubert so little in her life; but her pride 
received a tremendous blow. Even if he had 
only flirted with Cynthia West, as the general 
had suggested, the flirtation was an insult :o 
the girl he had asked in marriage. [ndeed it 
seemed worse to Enid than a grande passion 
would have seemed ; for her readinus in poetry 
and fiction had taught her that a genuine and 
passiona’e love sometimes caused people ro for- 
get the claims of duty and the bouds of a pre- 
vious affection. Bus the general had not 
seemed to think that anything of this kind 
existed ; although the fact that Habert’s de- 
lirium could not be quieted except in Cynthia's 
presence showed, even to Enid’s innocent eyes, 
that some strong sympathy, some great mutual 
attraction, united them. If it were 0, Evid 
asked herself, could she blame him? What 
had she herseif done? Had she not given her 
heart away to Maurice Evandale, although her 
word was plighted to Hubert Lepel? 

But then, sne said to herseif, she had never 
prameaet any great affection for Hubert; she 

not taken the initiative in any wav. He 
need not have asked her to marry him—he 
miaht have left her perfectly free. She felt 
indignantly that she been trifled with— 
that he had asked her to be hia wife without 
caring to nake her so, and that he miuzht per- 
haps have trifled in the same manner with 
nthia West. If that were the case, Enid 
ane said to herself that she could never for- 
ve him. He had love it-elf— he 
oliest of earth's mysteries—and she resented 
the action, although she might gain by it her 
own freedom and happiness, 


rather than according to what Mr. Ingledew 
himself thought necessary; and a word from 
the rector, who*«e medical knowledge was really 
considerable, caused Mr. Ingledew to change 
his opinions very speedily. At the same time, 
tonics, like other things, could be doctored; 
and. as Mr. Evandale was out of the way. Enid’s 
welfare lay, for the time being, at Flossy’s 
mercy. 

She began to suffer in the old way—from 
dizziness and nausea and pains for which she 
could not account, with an utterly inexplicable 
weakness and languor, different from all her 
former symptoms. Perhaps Mrs. Vane had 
altered her treat: ent. At any rate it was cer- 
tain that some mysterious factor was at work 
stealing the girl's energy away from her, 
diminishing her vitality, bringing her, iv short, 
to the very gates of death, And so ins:diously 
d:d the work proceed that even Parker, who 
had had suspicions of ber mistress, scarcely 
noticed the advance of Enid’s malady. There 
were no more fainting-fiis—nothing definitely 
alarming; but day by day the girl grew 
weaker; and no one noticed or guessed the 
reavon why. 

Enid's nivhts were restless; but she had not 
been disturbed since Flossy’s return from Lon- 
don by the white figure which she had seen at 
her bedside. She told herself that Maurice 
was right—that her nerves had played her 
false, and that the appearances had been a 
mere phantasm of her imagination. She quite 
lost her fear of seeing it again; and, although 
she had held ro further conversation with the 
rector alter Mrs. Vane’s arrival in the house 
she was reassured and strengthened by the 
rememb-ance of his words. When she awoke 
in the night-time now, she knew no fear. 

And yet—it was about three weeks after the 
beginning of Hubert Lepel’s iilness—her heart 
gave a wiid leap when she oj ened her eyes one 
night and saw in her room, by the faint light 
of a glimmering taper. the ghostly figure ofa 
woman clothed from head to foot in white. 
She stood, not by the bedside, but by the 
mantelpiece, with something—was it a medi- 
cine-phial ?—-in her hand. What the visitant 
was doing Enid could not exactly see; but she 
started up; and at the movement the white 
woman turuved and showed her face. 

Enid uttered an exclamation—a sort of gas 
of terror—for her worst fears were realized. 
The phantom which she had dreaded had come 
to her again in spite of Maurice’s promises of 
aid. He had forgotten to pray for her perhaps 
—the childish notion crossed her mind that 
perhaps because of his forgetfulness the ghost 
was ‘here. 

But was it a ghost—a phantom of the senses, 
and not a living woman after all? For the face 
which met the girl's eyes was not one that 
she could easily mistake—it was the face of 
Florence Vane. 

(To be Continued.) 






















































FROM A PHOTOGRAPH OF 


MISS H. F POWERS 





One Oat of Thousa a. of Cures Effecied by 
the Use of G@arriet Habbard Ayers Kecamierc 
Yreparations and Rem: dles. 


Hemsreap, L, I., May 17, 1889. 

Mrs. Harriet HUBBARD AYER, 

My Dear Mapam: I have been afflicted with 
what the physicians called ** Acne Roseacea” 
for twelve years, and have tried almost every- 
thing and have been treated by several physi- 
cians, but without more than temporary benefit. 

Fipatly, I was pronounced incurable and had 
become almost entirely discouraged, when I 
made up my mind to make a trial of your 
remedies, and the result has been most grati- 
fving ax [ now believe that [am cured of my 
trouble, nos having had a return of it in at 
least two months, I feel tnat 1 can safely say 
to any one suffering from any skin disease, 
that the RecaAMIER PREPARATIONS will cure 
them if they wilt give them a fair trial, as I 
covsider my cure as almost miraculous, 

You are at liverty to refer any one to me 
who doubts that this is a genuine testimonial, 
freely given by one who was cured by the * Re- 
ea oiler vreparan iene. | of ® pom troublesome 
skin affection. I remain, sincerely vours. 

H, E. POWERS, 


What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be ased, 

Recamler Cream, which is first of these world 
famous p ions, is made from the reci 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 





Proprietors 


WATCHES FREE. ctr goods "Write and ve rmroanee 
2 5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-vssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 


Arcade Ph APMACY | “wien toe sity sore from the Patent 0 
= being in — op seat ag it is avyecent 
ave su or es for m: n rom re! minary 
133 Yonge Street searches, for the more vigorous and Sab aS 
Teleptone 1108 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. 


entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 
FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 

LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


Invigorating Lavender Smelling 
Salts (English) 


PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAPS 
Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes 


All the best manufacturers represented 








patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 


R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 


(Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent 





J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 






THE 


NEW DESIGNS! 






Fancy and Staple 
FURNITURE 
95 and 97 Yonge Street 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 





MENIER CHOCOLATE 


Paris Exposition, 1889 | 3 SRAN> eRiZES: 


LARGEST CHOCOLATE MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 
YEARLY SALE EXCEEDS 30,000,000 POUNDS. 
PUREST, HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 


Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER Menicr Chocolates and take no others. 


For Sale Everywhere, 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
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DAVID CRAWFORD. MONTREAL, AGENT 


G man * CURED 

TO THR EDITOR:-— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred, 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu.- 


sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 186 West Adelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 















Carbuncles 


For years [I was afflicted with Car 


Boils and | 
Cuarbuneles result from a debilitated, tm- 
poverished, or impure condition of the! buncles on the back of my neck, They 
blood. They are a source of great suffer-| were a source of much suffering. I com- 
ing, and are liable to appear in large | menced taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which 
numbers, unless overcome by the use of | cured the Carbuncles, and has since kept 
some powerful alterative. Ayer’s Sarsa-) me entirely free from them; my appetite 
parila cures these painful tumors, and also | has improved, and I am in’ better health 
prevents them, by remoVing their cause. | than ever before. — O. Snell, Lowell, Mass, 

One year ago I suffered from Boils and| [ was troubled, for a long time, witb a 


Carbuneles, and for nearly two months | humor which appeared on my face in ugly 
was unable to work. 1 was entirely Pimples and Blotches. By 


Cured By Taking 
tuking two bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, Anes Sarsaparilla I was cured. I con- 
—tLeander J. McDonald, Soley street, | sider this medicine the best blood purifier 
Churlestown, Mass. in the world.— Charles H. Smith, North 
For some time past, until recently, my | Craftsbury, Vt. 
blood was in a disordered condition. I] I had numbers of Carbuncles on my 
was covered from head to foot with small, | neck and back, with swellings in my arme- 
and very irritating, blotches, After using |.pits, and suffered greatly. Nothing re- 
three bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, I am | lieved me until I n taking Ayer’s 
entirely cured. —C. Ogden, Camden, N. J. rilla, This medicine resto me 
I suffered with Boils every spring, for | h. —Selby Carter, Nashville, Tenn. 
years, until I began taking By taking a few bottles of Ayer’s Sar 


Ayer'’s Sar|saparilla 


saparilla, A few bottles of this medicine | 1 have been cured of a troublesome skin 
effected a permanent eure. — E. F. Lund, | disease, caused by impure blood ~Wm. 
Portemeate. Va. : O. Vanever, Battle Creek, Mich. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Oo., Loweli, Mass. ' Geld by all druggista. Price $1; cix bottles, 66 














NEW MUSIC 


"Varsity Ripple. E. Emu Farrives. Time well 
marked and easy. 

Merry Strains Caprice. E. Emm Farrivesr. 
Review March, E. Eun Farrivorr. 


For sale by all Music Dea’ers 


R, E, W. SCHUCH 
Uni 
ey Gh ait eae acs 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
M, FIELD 


. FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 
Will accept e ments for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 

Will give lessons in harmony as above and prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinity llege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who bave taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 

1. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


cessful 
A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


rganist and Choirmaster of St. Simon's Church and Musical 
’ Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
ALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 








(LATE OF THE ROYA. 

° - VOGT Conservatoire, Leinzir 

ermany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptls 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street_ 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
fessor of dnaing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
and specially prepares pupils for all branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voi e pro- 
uction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s-or Messrs. Suckling & 


Sons. 
ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
. John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


M'ss MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contraito, has much pleasure in announcing that 
she is now prepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 
secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 
rooms of Mesers. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
er 30 Bond Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
Thorough Instruction in Ali Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


BRITISH AMERICAN 













RCADE, 
| Yonce ST 
| TORONTO, 






t:: All subjects pertain | 
ing to a business educa | 
tion thoronghly tanght by | 
able and experienced teachers. | 


C. O'DEA, Secretary. 


find pleasant and profitable 


A DI E employment as Shorthanders 


and Typewriters in commercial and legal offixes 

Over 700 graduates passed and placed. Constant 
calls for skilled lady operators. Poineer Canadian short- 
hand schook Lady and gentlemen teachers. Best in- 
struction. Remington and Caligraph machines. Circulars 
free. Call or write. 


Canadian Business University and 
Shor.hand Institute 
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 


THOS. BENGOUGH, 
(Official Court Reporter), 
Manager. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 
\VEST END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8S. Davies, Miss M, E. Bryans, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 
china, satin and glaes. For specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 


Our patrons appreciate our efforts to please them, be- 
cause we tr to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co, 


509 122 Yonge Street 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING 00. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of the finer ies of work, such 
Silks, Velvets, Plushes, Damask, or Brocatelle Cur. 
tains, Table Covers, &c. Laties’ and Gent's wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our new chemical process, which preventa 


shrinking. 
9@ King Street East 


TORONTO 


Telephone 1555 








BR ANCHES—515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Parliament Street, and 532 Yonge Street. 


TELEPHONE 1990. 
Parc els sent for and delivered to all parts of the city. 


Just Suited Her 
He—May I not pour out my burning heart at 
your feet ? 
She—That's a good idea. My toes are right 
ebilly. 





W. L. FORSTER 


+ "Portratts a speciarty AR TIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY, 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 
DANCING—PROF. S. M. EARLY 
Teacher of Society Dancing 


Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


Academy 104 Peter Street 





Persons requiring coppers for 
change can be accommodated at 
“Saturday Night” Office 
9 Adelaide St. West 


7. P. MILL 


445 Yonge Street 
HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
i 


’ 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Sirect 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Hill of Fare care- 
fully arran; and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot b> lo 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. — 


"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


M. MCCONNELL 
Late of “* Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


SERVED IN TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 


CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 
SUN BEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Tel, 2060 





METHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
SM be. ands Poeaain Pings Orowns and Zetions | ~~ "ave ou and ovvlar Ral Rewtsto YY 


Continuous Gum Sets. ‘Ait 
MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


modern dentistry 
And all Principal Points in 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
FORO St eS : CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 

Sa RE ROL) | kes ae eee 
STROM WAM as | ccs uses umn 


apply at the city ticket 
.00. Vitalized air for painless P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agen’ 
extraction. Telephone 1476 4 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


Oomer King und Youge street and 30 York street, Toronto 
GC. V. SNELGROVE 


Telephone Nos. 434 and 
Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTED FOR SAFETY 
Telephone 3031 


Established more than fifty years ago. 
Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


A. F. WEBSTER 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


58 Yonge Street 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


Room B 





Passenger Agent - - - 


TNL 
PACIFIC Ry. 


TOURISTS’ ONE WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 TO 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 


WASHINGTON TERRITORY 
OREGON AND CALIFORNIA 


On FRIDAY, MARCH 28th 
APRIL lith and 26th 
MAY 9th and 23rd 


COLONIST TRAINS 
Will leave TORONTO on 
MARCH 25th, 1890 


And every TUESDAY thereafter during MARCH 
and APRIL to give COLONISTS an opportunity to 
travel with and look after their Stock, leaving 
Toronto, 9.00 p.m, 

For patrons without Stock a COLONIST SLEEPER 
will be attached to EXPRESS TRAIN, 
leaving Toronto 11.00 p.m. 

For full information call on any Agent of 
the Company. 


-: NEW: MUSIC :-: 


All the Go Lancers 

By Chas. Bohner.......... -50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 

By Arthur M.Cohen.....  .35 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 

By Chas. 






















. Bohner.......... ’ 


Haute Volee Rye 

EF OER cnc icoccctscess .40 
On Time Jersey 

By a ciccdaccsavence -40 
Avant Garde March 

By Gowan .........000-0+5 85 
ae in the Mosical line, up to 

e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 550.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
= of the watch worth one thousand 

ollare—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


® Ming Street West, Toronte 





McCAUSLAND & SON S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


— 





LOST 


Al] tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY! 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


FOOTWEAR IS A SCIENCE 


As Practised by William Pickles 
828 Yonge Stree: 





First-class material, style, good fit and durability are all 
essential to a shoe that will give you satisfaction. I can 
supply you with what you want. 


WM. PICKLES 


328 YONGE STREET 


fis 





Hi mit 
a A SD 


.—— 


EAST WING NOW OPEN 
age und on setie, HRP ROTION Dent OreEee® rooms, 
ARLINGTON HOTEL 
Oor. King and John Streets, Toronto 


|The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


| to | M smal] 
$500,000 wt Sees cee er eee 
and terms of repayment. No a fee charged. 


HON. FRANK SMITH, AMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
ale Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artisti» and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
—- and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfastion. 

ROOMS—R. WALKER 2 SONS 


Mss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 





57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the pépular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 








MISS PAYNTER 


Has just received 
Wl " A Full Assortment 


SPRING 
MILLINERY 


No. 3 Rossin Block 








Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge Si. 
Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 








Kiug Street West Stylish Millinery, 
Veilings in great va- 
TORONTO ety, Ribbons in all 
the new shades, 
ers, Flowers 
A438 YONGE SF tl step 
° Early i nm in 
OPP. CARLTUN STREET. vane, 
Mourning a specialty 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies geverally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Ot which she would solicit inspection, Also very band- 
some J s¢kets and Small Dolmans. 

Dressmaking Department under first-class management 
and most satisfactory results. 


ESTABLISHED 1860 


Dressmaking House 


New shades in Ribbon, new 
di in Shapes, stylishly 


The Millinery 4»o 





experience—a trial order 


DRESS AND MANTLE 
MAKING 


Fit and Finish as- 
e stand second to 


t. 
‘ORESS CUTTING HEADQUARTERS 


ano ai POR THE a 
- SPECYACLES - Gotten ‘ranter og: tals URIQUE rome ea te 
Accurately ee First quality leases Opere and Field | branches, Liberal inducements to agents. 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Sircet West J. & A. Carter, 372 Yonge St., Toronto: 
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Attention is directed io the announcement in 
‘another column of the executor's sale of the 
entire stock of William Beatty & Son. 






























GRAND CONCERT 


England’s Greatest Tenor, will — his only appearance, 


D’AURIA, Prima ond 
uso : THE TORRINGTON ORCHESTRA 


ed seats, 75c., $1, $1.50. First row ry 600. 
ex "The pian is at Mesers. Suckling & Sons piano 


warerooms, Yonge 





QUEEN’S OWN RIFLES OF CANADA 
GRAND NAUTICAL ENTERTAINMENT 
Under the patronage of Sir Fred and Lady Middleton and 
Lieut.-Col. Otter, D.A.G., and Mrs. Otter. 
GRAND OPERA HOUSE, MAY 12 
LIFR YUN A TROOPSHIP 
Introducing New Physicial Drill, New Bayonet Exercise, 
Single Stick Drill, Sailors’ Songs and Choruses, Boxing, 

Dancing, Gymnastic Feats, Musical Sketch, Comic 
Fancy Dram Sketch, Selections by the Full Band of 
Regiment, under the direction of Mr. Bayley, Soldiers, 


eto. 
“cae seats $1. Admission to dress circle 500. Gal- 
lery 2c. Tickets can be procured from Se’ its of Com- 
nies, seats can be reserved at Nord er’s, on Mon- 


day, May 5, at 10 a.m. God Save the Queen. 


BEAUTY OF FORM AND FACE “” 
Thousands of Canadian and American ladies can at- 
test the marvellous development of the Bust, produced by 


ing 
Mme. Manti-Emmos’ Bust Developer 
Price $3, by Express, with full directions. 


FACIAL MASSAGE TREATMENT 
Including Umi-Siripi Wrinkle Remover, $3. 
Thorough course of treatment “— at your residence. 


Nl ications ocnfiden' ress— 
eet LOOK BOX 345, Toronto P. 0. 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 
COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 


Waist Linings and Dresses Cut 
Jorsers Mapz Tro Orpsr. Satisfac” 


tion guaranted. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 
WE HAVE ABOUT 


« I4A50 = 


Yards left of, 


Ten Wire Tapestry Carpet 
90e that we can clear at §5e 
* per yard. 2 


This is all that remains of the 


4000 


yards of these goods that we se- 
cured about fifteen days ago. 


A Fine Stock of 70c. Tapestry Carpsts to Be 
Cleared at 600. per yard. 


Brussels, Velvet 
All-Wool, Union 
Tapestry and Hemp 


CARPETS 


Io all grades and at prices to suit the times. 


CURTAINS, CURTAINS, CURTAINS 








Prices-—-15¢., 25¢., 35¢. and 50c. 





To My Patrons and the Public gen- 
erally: 


AVING received exclusive styles 
of the very latest designs for 
Spring and Summer wear we would 
be pleased to show you the entire 
line at the very lowest prices con- 
sistent with the highest standard. 





Sample garments on hand for 
inspection, showing styles and work- 
manship, at the Fashionable West 
End Tailoring Establishment. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 


SPRING 


Overcoats in great variety 
as to prices and fabrics both. 
Starting at $5 we show you 
a complete line of ‘lovely 
Spring Overcoats. Our popu- 
lar prices are $10, $15 and 
$17.60. For quality, finish 
and general get-up they are 





A very fine stock of 
Lace, Silk, Turcoman and Chenille unexcelled. Call in the first 
Curtains time you are passing and we 


at lowest prices. will show them to you. 


Our big sale of little suits 
still continues. In Children’s 
and Youths’ suits our line is 
complete, and we are now 
showing an immense assort- 
ment of all kinds and prices, 
to suit both the modest and 
extravagant purse. 





A Hardwood Pedestal Extension Table 
for $8. 
Bedroom Sets from $12.50 to $55. 





If youare needing anythivg for the home call and see 
our stock and compare values. 
Credit without interest or extra charge. 


THE C. F. ADAMS 
HOME FURNISHING HOUSE 
177 Yonge Street 


4 Doors North of Queen. 





219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 


SEND FOR 


Complete Illustrated Catalogue of 


Racquets, Balls, N Poles, Markers, &0. Splendid com- 
plete sete at $10, $12.50, $15 and upwards. 


Cricketing Goods 


Bats, Balls, Wickets, Nets, Bags, &o. 
Base Ball Goods, Lacrosse, Foot- 
ball, Archery, Croquet, Bowls 
And all other Outdoor and Indoor Sports and Games. 


P. C. ALLAN’S 


85 King Street West - - Toronto 
LIBERAL TERMS TO CLUBS. 





LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Artistie Hats and Bonnets 


From the leading designers in Paris, London ani New 
York should visit our Parlors. 


MISS BURNETT, 117 \ onge St. 


JACOBS & SPARROWS’ OPERA HOUSE 


WEEK COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY 5 
PAVILION, MONDAY, MAY 5/Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 
E. J. HASSAN’S Monster Scenic and Acquatic Comedy Success 


EDWARD LLOYD|ONE - OF - THE - FINEST 





THE GREAT. NEW YORK POLIOE PLAY 


The vast stage of Theater covered with A RIVER OF REAL WATER. 60—Boys in 
Swimming Scenes—50O. A Magnificent Chime of Church Bells. 
A Cyclone of Comedy and Scenic Sensations. 





le 


P. C. ALLAN’S| 


Lawn Tennis Goods|:2 


May 12—“ The World Against Her.” 


WEBSTER'S 
DICTIONARY 


Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
1,636 Pages 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 





It Should Be in Every Home Where There is 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $} 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FoR 
your bome for one year - ‘cor ( ) 





—Webster's Dictionary -  - 


NOTICE 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is 
being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted from an edition 12 years 


later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SOMELY — not thrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will 


WEAR—not fall to pieces. 

It is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Come into our office and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. When you see them 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 





HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 
TION IN PRICE ? 

The copyright on the Edition of Webster’s Dictionary 
that we now offer to you having expired, gives the right to 
reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doirg 
80, at a price that will bring it within the reach of thou- 
sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12. 
The monopoly on this Stand Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to offer it to you at an astonigh- 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 
we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
entire without a line of type being set. By this means not 
only is the cost of Serene saved, but that of = 
writers and proofreaders. @ above saving, combin 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 
economy in labor eby improved machinery enabling the 
printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low barns 

No other oe Edition of Webster’s Dictionary is so 
complete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lows: The Pronunciation of the — European 
lan 8, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from Lstin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the different States in the 
Union, Abbreviations, etc. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Synonyms, 11 pages of 
A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing of Modern 

phical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial INustrations, - 

In addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
house of individual facts and dates of im; t events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those facts and dates are of 
much value and cannet be found in any other Dic- 


Educator and that we now reprint and 
effer to you at this low ought to be in 
every home in this country. It is ly and Hand- 
somely Bound in Full Li Leather, ff Ruesia and 
+» CON! 1,635 pages, an Appendix and 1,500 
Pictorial Ilustrati 
1 ave that our Edition, unlike every other cheap 


superior of 
Sarurpay Nient. Come and see our book, It will sur- 


you, 
The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 
9 Adelaide Street West. 


LORNE PARK HOTEL 


SEASON 1890 OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE 14 
The services of Mr. Wm. Hawthorn (formerly of London, 
have been as manager. For twen 


: 
ft 




















AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 


For sale, your choice fof ‘the following Books for 4c each, but only one each to a customer. 
No. 1. The Art of Baking, one of the best cook books, fullof information. No. 2. A Treatise on 
the Horse and his Diseases. No owner of a horse should be without one. No. 3. Dr. Foot’s 
Guide to Health. A valuable book by an eminent New York physician. No.4, The Art of 
Dressmaking and Fancy Work, with complete instructions for measuring, fitting 
and cutting by measure. etc. These are books worth ten times the price and would save many 
hundred times their cost. You will find them on the bargain table near front of store, and 
with them good envelopes for 1c a package, and splendid No. 7 size white for 2c a package. 
Come and see us and get our new price list, just in preparation—will be ready in a day or two. 
Store open Mor day and Saturday evenings. Closes other days at 6 o'clock. 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


WHEELER & WILSON 


Sewing Machines 


RECEIVED THE ONLY 


Grand Prize at Exposition Universelle, Paris, {889 


Then why buy a cheaply constructed shuttle 








Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler 
& Wilson for the same price. 

See the No. 9 for all grades of family 
work, it has no equal for simplicity, 
durability, and its excellence of design. 

Examine ou: No. 12 and other manu- 
facturing machines for all kinds of 
stitched goods by foot or power. They 
are the best in the world. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANT'G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO 


Telephone 277. 266 YONGE S8T., TORONTO 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


WILL OFFER ON 


Monday, the 5th Inst.. 


An advantageous opportunity for economical shopping. 


The Black Dress Goods Department 


Black wool Henriettas, 40 inches wide—jet and blue-black, for 50 cents a yard. 
46-inch all-wool Henriettas—jet and blue-black, for 674 cents a yard, usual retail price 75c. 
wae jue $1.00" bargain in silk finished wool Henriettas—jet and blue-black, for 75 cents a 
yard, value $1.00. 
Reliable Black Cashmeres—good widths and fast dyes, for 20c., 25c., and 30c. per yard. 
Black Mohair Brilliantines—42 inches wide, for 674c. and 75c. a yard; actual value one-third 


a The Silk Department 


We a attention to MONDAY ’S offerings : 

4,000 yards 20-inch Black Silk Merveilleux—positively worth 65c., for 45c. a yard. 

2,300 yards 22-inch Black Silk Merveilleux, for 50c. a yard, usual retail price 75c. 

Beautiful new Japan Silks—reliable, soft and weighty. Monday these exquisite Draping 
Silks in all the new shades, for 25c. a yard, as good as any 50c. silk in the market. 


Artistic Dressmaking our Specialty. Charges Moderate for First-class Work. 


MKEOWN & COMPANY 


182 YONGE STREET. 


EXECUTORS SALE 


RARE OPPORTUNITY 


TO SECURE 


CHEAP CARPETS 


ENTIRE STOCK OF 


WM. BEATTY & SON 


CONSISTING OF FIRST-CLASS 


Carpets, Oilcloths, Linoleums, House 
Furnishings, Etc. 


As this estate must be wound up within a few 
months Cash Buyers can now secure great bargains. 
A large and choice assortment of Axminster, Wilton, 
Brussels and Tapestry Carpets, Chenille, Madras, Swiss 
and Lace Curtains. 


8 King Street East - - Toronto 
THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES : 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 

















companies and others, conversion of managemen 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notee, coupons aid ae 
ties. Will act as ts for issuing or of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives ahé lnvests sinking funds and invests moneys tor others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Brey Coline Savceted Se Sr Seseagh thie Compeny caus the returns and is absolutely eafe. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of $100 and u rd and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for accumulative investments of amounts, monthly, oF at larger periods for terms of years from omg 
on nae mec Loa protected against loss of a single doliar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 


WM. STONBD, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
Firet-clasa General and Looal Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to ’ 
WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 





i} 


Bi ORONTO SATURDAY NIGH i. 


SEWING MACHINESBOYS’ SAI |OR 


LADIES: 
Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 
Shuttle ? 
Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


—— 


The Singer Manufactaring Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 
Sentral Offies for Canada: - No. 66 King Street “West,” Toronto 


M - OH. P. Davies & Co., owing to the 
rapid increase in the volume of their business, | , MAGUIRE—At Toronto, Christopher Maguire of Bramp- 


have removed to more commodious,premises at = or ae Teak County, on April 28, George Decoff, 
81 Yonge street. The policy of this enterpris- 

ing firm of handling only the very best in the 
athletic and sporting goods line is meeting 
with tavor from the Canadian public. Their 
stock of ladies’ tricycles, Rudge bicycles, lawn 
tennis goods and mantel folding beds is well 
worthy a visit. 


aged 54 years. 

GORDON At Toronto, Mrs. D. Gordon of Harrington, 
Ont., aged 62 years. 

BURROUGHES—At Toronto, on April 29, Robert Bur 
roughes, aged 79 years. 

REA—At Toronto, on April 27, John Rea, aged 54 years. 

JACKMAN—At Toronto, on April 29, Annie Ethel Jack- 
man, aged 12 years. 

MOULDER-— At Toronto, on April 27, William Moulder, 

64 years. 

PINGLE—At Toronto, on April 30, Theodore William 
Pingie. 

DROHAN—At Toronto, on April 29, David Drohan, aged 
48 years. 

BROWN—At Toronto, on April 30, Annie Wedd Brown. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
ri Honor Graduate of Session '’83 and '84. 
Tele. 2266 


“What is the motto of the Prince of Wales?” 


** Ich dien.” 7 
** And what does the Czar sail under? 


‘We are the people.”— Puck. 


= LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 


Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at resigence, 461 Church Street. 
HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToRoNTO. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
COULTER—At Toronto, on April 20, Mrs. John D. Coul- 
ter—a son. 
CUTABERT—At Toronto, on April 22, Mrs. R. H. Cuth- 


bert—s daughter. 
RICH —At Toronto, on April °4, Mrs. Harry W. Rich—a 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronte. 


Styl 


Is essential in the selection 
and arrangement of Wall 
Papers. Without it the best 
designs and the best colour- 
ings are ineffective. The 
wall must suit the room—the 
frieze must help the wall—the 
ceiling must be a fitting crown 
to the whole. Our Stock of 


WALL PAPERS 


Is selected with the greatest 
care, and in our cheapest 
grades we show tasteful ar- 
rangements of design and 
colour. 


ELLIOTT & SON, 


94 & 96 Bay St. 








son. 
DELL-SMITH—At Toronto, on April 20, Mrs. C. Dell- 
Smith—a son. 
BLOGG—At Toronto, on April 25, Mrs. A. E Blogg—a 


son. 
STARK—At Toront>s, on April 15, Mrs. Alex. Stark—a 


son. 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, on April 17, Mrs. Walter 
Poulett Thomp3on—a daughter. 

ANDFRSON- At Toronto, on April 27, Mrs. J. M. Ander- 
son—a son. 

CHEESBROUGH—-4t Toronto, on April 26, Mrs. A. H. 
Cheesbrough —a son. 

KINZINGER—At Toronto, Mre. William Kinzinger—a 
daughter. 

RUSS—At Newmarket, on April 23, Mra. C. G. Ross—a 
daughter. 


Marriages. 

HEWARD-— HUTTON —At Little Abington, Cambridge, 
on April 23, Clarence Edin Heward to Mabel Gilby Hutton. 

RICHES—MUTTON—At Niagara Falls, on April 22, 
Asbpy R. Richee to Ethel [da Mutton. 

McINTYRE—TAYLOR—At Toronto, on April 23, William 
John M: Intyre to Emma J. Taylor. 

PLATT—WKAY—At Toronto, on April 3, William Platt 
to Tilly J. Wray. 

ROSE—TINNING—At Toronto, on October 24, 1889, Fred 
W. Rose to Bessie Florence Tinning. 

BRUNTON—ROE -At Newmarket, on April 23, William 
Albert Brunton to Minnie Laughton Roe. 

MacRAE—STEELE— At Kamloops, B. C., on April 17, 
Rev. D. MacRae to Marion F. Steele. 

HODGINS— PaTTERSON— At Ottawa, on April 28, 
George Sherwood Hodgins to Sarah Patterson. 

GREIG— BURNS —At Toronto, on Ap il 29, Dr. W. J. 
Greig to Annie J. Burns. 

VODDEN—HAI.L— At Torcnto, on April 29, Thomas C. 
Vodden to Annie H Il. 

CHAMBERLAIN—PATTILLO—At Toronto, on April 29, 
James J. Chamberlain to Annie Pattillo. 


Deaths. 
_ GOODLAKE—At London, En land, on April 12, Francis 
Goodiake, aged 67 years. 

HODSDON—At Toronto, John Thomas Hodadon, aged 47 
years. 
ANDREWS— At St. P.ul, Minn., on April 26, Frederick 
Marquis Andrews, aged 31 ) ears. 

KENNY—At Toronto, on April 27, Mrs. Jane Kenny, aged 


LC LL LC 


86 years. 

PEPLER—At Toronto, on April 26, 
63 years 

RACEY—At Ls Angeles, Cal., on April 12, James Hamil- 
ton Racey aged 33 years. 

COULTER -— At Toronto, on April 28, infant son of John 
D. Coulter. 

CONIGAL—At Cobourg, on April 27, William Conigal, 
aged 70 years. 

BUTLER—At Walkerton, on April 23, Frederick Butler, 
aged 61 years. 

MoGREGOR— At New York, on Apnil 25, Donald Arthur 
McGregor, aged 42 yeas. 

McDONNELL—At Toronto, on April 25, Thomas J. - 

BOOK on Ladies’ Fancy Work. 


McDonnell, aged 77 yeara. 
B ES I trations, by mail, for 5c silver. 


McoCOMB—At Masonville, on April 25 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S. 


James Pepler, aged | 
| 


BADLY SOLE 


Not our customers, but that man’s shoes. However, it is 
not repairing shoes, which we can do in first-class style, 
that we want to tell you about. It is our choice selection of 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s fine foot wear for spring and sum- 
mer use. Also the many nice styles we have for Girls and 
Boys, and our large assortment of colored shoes for every- 
one. Cal on us at 246 Yonge Street. 
WM WEST & CO. 





McComb, aged 70 years. 4 
PHIPPS—At Toronto, on April 25, William B. Phi 
aged 40 years. . , = 
ELLIOTT— At Agincourt, on April £6, Janet Elliott 
HICKS—At Toronto, on April 26, Amanda Eleanor Hicks, 
aged 23 years. 


85 Ilus- 


“ CanaDa’s HiGH-CLAss PIANOFORTES.” 


The Best is always in Demand. 


There is always a Market for it. 


This has been the experience of the 


Meson & Risch PIANOS 


From the day they were first introduced to the public. 

—_—_— 
_ The great reputation of these pianos is hased upon the superior quality of mate- 
rial that enters into their construction, the high grade mechanism, and the care 
that is bestowed upon every detail m these grand instruments. The result isa 
perfect, durable Piano, superb in tone, and capable of the strongest as well as the 

most exquisite expressions. 
It is the high-class instrument that an intelligent buyer wants and is willing to nay for, 


WAREROOMS - - - 
TORONTO. 


32 KING STREET WEST, 
653 QUEEN STREET WEST, 


Boys’ Navy Serge Sailor Suits, $1. 
Boys’ Navy Serge Sailor Suits, extra fin 


sailor knots, etc , $2. 


Boys’ Navy Serge Sailor Suits, heavy quaility, laniard and whistle, $2 


Boys’ Navy Serge Regulation Sailor 
Boys’ Navy Ser 
Boys’ Worsted 


| uits, short pants, $3 76. 
e Regulation Sailor Suits, long pants, $4.26. 
ailor Suits, $7.60. 


Blue Black and Brown Velvet Sailor Suits, trimmed, with silk col- 


lars, $6.75. 


Boys’ Kilted 
Kilted Suits, Fancy Tweeds, $3 
nap, all sizes in stock, $3. . 


Suits, Navy Serge, trimmed with braid, $2. Boys’ 
oys’ Reefer Overcoats, in serge and 


R. WALKER & SONS, THE G{ LDEN LION 


83, 35 and 37 King Street East, 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street. 


EXTENSIVE ALTERATIONS 


Having completed extensive alterations to our new 
premises we take pleasure in inviting the Ladies of Toronto 
to pay us a visit. We claim to have the largest exclusive 
Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the city, and will welcome 
all who call upon us. Our specialt'es are Dress Goode, Mil- 
linery, Mantles, Hosiery, Gloves, Corsets, Ladies’ Underwear, 
Ready-made Costumes, etc. ; 

This week we offer special bargains in each department. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen | Dressmaking on the premises. 


KID GLOVES! THE 


HOSIERY 


The times demand new styles, new shades 
and improvements in finish, make and ma- 
terial. Our spring importations embrace all 
these. Our prices, however, are lower than 
ever. 

Four-Button Austrian Kid G’oves, with em- 
broidered back, at 50c. and 75c. per pair. 

Four-Button French Kid Gloves, v ry choice 
and every pair warranted, at $1 and $1 25 per 
pair. 

Gents’ Kid Gloves, in all shades, and Aus 
trian and French makes, at 75e., $1, $225 
and $1.35, 

Children’s Kid Glovesin assorted shad-s and 


HOSIERY 


Ladies’ ‘* Bostonian” Vests, great va'u-, 
Our price 12}c. each, worth 2c, 

Ladies’ full fashioned Balbriggan Huse, 3 
pairs for 50c, 

Ladies’ and Misses’ Black Cotton Hose, abso- 


sizes, ° 


| 


| 
| 


lutely stainless, at 20c , 25c. and 35c. per pair. | 


N. B. — Gents’ 
prices at 


R. SIMPSON’S, 8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 
THE « PRIZE GOOSE” PvEM CONTEST 


Has been decided and we have awarded 


“TONY” the “PANTS” 
for the following : 
A “GOOSE” POEM, 
I'm “coat”-ed round with iron, but with charcoal at my 
heart, 


No matter how in-* vest”-ed [’m bound to feel a smart, 
Though nearly stified by the heat, my “‘pants” I oft re- 


Rocname “‘seems” to “suit” me, I candidly confees), 

But I will never grumble, though handled fast and loose, 

If it is by an “‘ Art Tailor,” for I’m a “ Tailor’s Goose.” 
Tory. 


TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 
SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FOR ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 


Furnishings at wholesale 


Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BVERY MINUTIZ 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


Kasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Svites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and ¢ 
Other Furniture 


These goods are mannfactured by me, and are adapted to 
the coer “ Bemme and eres of pone aa. 
stock, a'so make t) er. poeben a@ specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and ake of color. " 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


175 King Street West - - Toronto 


GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 
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DOMINION PIANOS 


_  ©@ STRICTLY © FIRST ¢ CLASS * 
Perfect in the essentials of TONLE TOUCH HARMONY and 
@ PLIABILITY of ACTION @ 
_ An HONEST PIANO at an HONEST PRICE 
epee es Call or write direct” 
DOMINION PIANO & ORGAN CO 6 
68 King Stree’ Wesl’ 
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HEINTZMAN & 


MANTIFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


CQ, 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written cuarane 
tee for five yeoare so- 
companies eacn Piano, 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Ilustrated Oatalowue 
free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


ee 


$ 93.5 () Gentlemen of Toronto 


We are selling a AND VICINITY 


BEDROOM SUIT stesso 


Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
— or circular, beautifully fin 
s 


wear, 
Here you can judge of the large- 
ed in ANTIQUE for above price. 
You should secure one of those 


ness of our stock for Suitings. 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


eye. 
Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


JOHN: uJ. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richniond 





